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to acknowledge 
the Ngunnawal people as the 

original inhabitants of the land that § r /|f 

office is situated upon. ^ 

Woroni is the official magazine of the 

Australian National University's Student^/ ? Ijf .SfNw^ i 
Association (‘ANUSA’). The ideas comrrrBnicated /l, / ‘ & ^ 

through articleSgaQd^ images printed in this magazine j i 

are not necessarily those of the editors or of office- 

Volders at ANUSA. Woroni is published by the Directors 0j 1 - v 

of Student Publications for ANUSA. ff§! 

Woroni has been printed by CanPrint Communications Pty Ltd. 

Their email is canprint@canprint.com.au 

Thankyou: 

Rachael Kendrick, Laura Crespo, Genevieve Noakes, Ali Jenkins, Nich 
Farrelly, Adam Kolberg, Megan McKeough, Stephen Still, Tamara Russell, 
DSP, Bryan Fitzpatrick, Toast, Sarah Firth, Princess Mary, Jarvis Cocker, all 
of our contributors and our totally hot and sexy sub-editors. 
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Fan and Hate Mail 


Email us your hot shit: 
woroni@anu.edu.au 

Igor: Hands of Fate 

Dear Woroni, 

Was the lecturer from another uni- 
versity called Igor in Leo Shanah- 
an’s piece Igor Primoratz from Mel- 
bourne Uni? 

Cheers, 

Damian Dwyer. 

[Leo: No.] 

We’re So Popular 

From: MAILER-DAEMON@yahoo. 
com 

Subject: Delivery Failure 
Date: 18 February 2005 4:39:38 
To: woroni@anu.edu.au 

Message from yahoo.com. 

Unable to deliver message to the 
following address(es). 

<esthero33@yahoo.com>: 

This user doesn’t have a yahoo, 
com account (esthero33@yahoo. 
com) 

<gem_kelly2000@yahoo.com>: 
This user doesn't have a yahoo.com 
account (gem_kelly2000@yahoo. 
com) [-5] 

— Original message follows. 

The original message is over 5K. 
Message truncated. 

[Chioe: We thought this was in- 
credibly funny at the time.] 

Letting the MAN down 

Dear Woroni, 

Hi, Im a long time reader, first time 
writer. It’s a great mag you guys put 
out each month. I especially en- 
joyed the D.I.Y identity, and D.I.Y 


Canberra sections in 2005’s first publication. 
One thing I have noticed that has changed 
this year is the mags format. This is some- 
thing which I am a little less contented with. 
Call me a mature age student but if some- 
thing ain’t broke don’t fix it. The mag is now 
larger, fatter and a great deal more difficult 
to roll, fold and shove in a pocket. I enjoy 
looking back at the previous months edition 
of Woroni and seeing something that looks 
like it has undergone major surgery from 
been read cover to cover, thrown across 
the room to mates, and generally worn to 
its breaking point (much like the TV guide). 
Unfortunately this is more difficult to do with 
the new format. 

Other than that keep up the good work and 
don’t let the MAN get you down. 


Yours sincerely 
Gary and the Boys 

G’day Gary and the Boys. I well 
and truly agree with you there mate! The 
MAN has had his cock in my mouth for far 
too long eh? Yeah, the issue is too thick 
to stick up my arse and set on fire, so I 
just use it to beat up homeless ^H|] 

We <3 Our Sub-Eds 

Dear Woroni wankers, 

I have just finished reading your first ‘issue’ 
(with all the insight and eloquence of a two 
year old’s colouring book), and all I have to 
say is your shithouse publication has gone 
so far down the road of wankfest that there 
is no return except climbing up it’s own self- 
referencing and self-satisfied ass. I beg you 
all to give up now before I have to see your 
pissrag magazine again, as I fear my brain 
will drizzle out my ears before it will soak any 
of your unrealistic and poor quality wather in 
again. Also, I have Vice on the phone asking 
for all its ideas back. Please piss the fuck 
off. 

Anna M. 

[Chioe: Fuck off Megan. No, I’m kidding 
- I love you. Please be my bitch always 
and forever.] 


Best. Poem. Ever 

Nicole Kidman 

Her face 
Her voice 
Her laughter 
The way home 
Tears fallen 
Her cause 
Her suffering 
Her beauty 
Her wisdom 
Her love 

Her blessing from above 
Her name 
In the book of life 
Jesus a friend of her 
The Prince, the King 
Nicole 

Queen of Heaven. 

By Rudi de Jon 

[Chioe: I seriously have hung this 
on my bedroom wall between a 
photo of Rick Moranis and a pic- 
ture of a gopher.] 


Thank you to the two anonymous 
contributors who separately 
snail-mailed us typed two-page 
letters. One was a ‘Politics in 
Pub’ review, where the writer se- 
riously dissed gratuitous Woroni 
plugs. The other was a politically- 
charged analysis on an Austra- 
lian article, where the writer seri- 
ously dissed Aparna (sent prior 
to CRC). We don’t mind printing 
any of that shit, but to be hon- 
est, we couldn’t be fucked typing 
it up. The best way to contribute 
anonymously to Woroni is to cre- 
ate a fake email account (for ex- 
ample, puppy756@hotmail.com) 
and send us your letters under 
the name ‘Matt Smith.’ Yes: we’re 
lazy and you’re gutless. Hooray 
for the student press! 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16005598 



Editorial 


5, 4, 3,2... 



We’re beginning to think that we have a particularly nasty variety of body odour that has the ability to expel editors at 
any given moment. In September, the team of editors started out as five - a conglomerate of old and new Woroni blood. 
We united through the common goal of giving Woroni a much-needed over-haul. Slowly, as the months passed and 
pressure mounted (or as our body odour developed in toxicity), editors began to disappear under cracked floorboards 
and building foundations. Now a Tell-Tale heartbeat resonates in the office, often fucking with our collective conscious 

at 3am on a Thursday morning. 


Perhaps that’s why death is such a fitting theme for our second issue. Death is universal, inevitable, and significant. It’s 
also a malleable theme for a student publication with the ability to be disfigured and transformed into something relevant, 

but with an appropriate amount of distance to escape Anne Rice cliches. 


So here’s to those we’ve lost along the way - be it past editors, friends or identites 


Lots of dirty love from Chloe and Lucy. 


PS. Everybody wants to be Robert Smith 


Robert loved his little red wagon 
He played with it every day. 


Issue Three: Call for Contributions 


Theme: ‘Sex 


Articles and images must be received by 4th April (Monday week seven). Come chill in our crib and talk 
about your smut, or just get on the old internet and send us your filth: woroni@anu.edu.au 
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ANUSA Website: N< 
Pictures of People 
By Pat Moody 


- V- reciprocal credit and ensured enrolment. 

- Establish combined graduate and honours degree 
programs. 

Combine their international marketing, recruitment 
and overseas exchange programs. 

Share teaching and research facilities. 

Enable and encourage staff to move freely between 
the two institutions. 

There may be some interesting squabbles ahead for the 
new bedfellows. Brown and Chubb have been outspoken 
opponents in the recent debates about higher education 
policy. USyd certainly hasn’t seen eye to eye with the ANU 
on the recent issue of HECS rises: where the ANU council 
voted against raising fees for its students, USyd hiked 
fees by 25% (the maximum possible under the legislation). 
Also, Brown has repeatedly made bitter complaints in the 
national presses about the preferential funding accorded 
to the ANU by federal governments. Last week, Brown 
acknowledged those differences to The Australian: “We’ve 
got quite strongly different views on some aspects of 
higher education,” but held that the two institutions shared 
an important common goal, “which is to achieve for both 
our universities and ultimately for the country." 


The ANU Students’ Association website has historically 
been described as ‘boring,’ ‘ugly’ but predominantly as 
‘what?’ In an effort to rectify this problem, the ANUSA 
Executive, headed up by Aparna Rao, commissioned 
software and IT solutions company SE5A to design a 
version that was planned to be more attractive, intuitive 
and functional. At this stage, there are still parts of the 
website that are under construction. However, the vitals of 
ANUSA are now available for any student to pick over. 


Australia’s Best University Joins Forces 
with its First 
By Simone Gubler 


It all started in a Chilean winery. Last year, while on a cellar- 
tour, the ANU’s Vice-Chancellor Chubb and his University 
of Sydney (USyd) counterpart, Vice-Chancellor Brown, 
developed an intoxicating idea; that USyd and the ANU 
should work together to gain a competitive edge in the 
cut-throat world of international tertiary education, thereby 
strengthening their respective positions in the domestic 
market. 

The dream became a suave new union after lengthy 
negotiations between the universities’ executives, and the 
plan of action has just been released. The universities 
have demurely pitched the relationship to the presses as a 
‘strategic partnership,’ however, in nature it appears to be 
quite comprehensive and dynamic. The universities plan 


While discussions continue on the exact terms 
of the agreement, Vice-Chancellor Chubb said that ANU 
students should start feeling the effects of the relationship 
very soon: “I would expect that by second semester you will 
see some things happening and that by the beginning of 
next academic year, you should see a substantial number 
of opportunities open up.” 


Establish co-operative research programs. 

Make joint bids for research grants and 
resources. 

Establish co-badged undergraduate courses, 
which will enable students at either institution 
to make an easy transfer to the other and enjoy 


Danish Royalty Comes to ANU 


ANU gets its fair share of academic royalty, but on Tues- 
day the 8th of March 2005, the real thing came to visit in 
all its sartorial splendour. Their Royal Highnesses, Crown 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16005600 





0 $ 


,:;;.X- 1 , ■- ;,;y^ 


/ • ' : ;■ ' . - , mmsem 

, ■ 

•- K. ,{ '" H ■- : -■ '■; - & 3 : - 1 

. 

' ' : 

v- , '■■ ;• .. ".-' ; -.- i':-^ : ■ ■ ■-.-■.■■ 

^;:iv : v; • - ; 

' rv . 

,■.•■■■; - '«S - . ,»\ 5 ? «.- . - 

■ \ ' -.." v : ; '' ::: --" 

■v V: ■-■ :■ ■■• ■■ ' i :;*a' ■ '■•' 


: :■ : 
m . : . 

% 

■ - - 
. 

«rfr -.•;•'•■• - : . ?&V-*£ 
■>’! _*-* ' v'X 

;c^i^;svv»ss^K-- 

; >VVv.-f j;>5 • ; ::•• m. 

.. cv.>; 

_n-*f ,’ ;•, ". !•■“-•;• V'.i'"" - 

■ 


: .- ■ 

. ; 

' 

'•C‘r:'V'' -.J* .' r -'. ••-.^Vr- . •>;.< : .'J*: ..- ■•'. : 'JiJv -: *•■' V. * 

,:■■ ■ -. : ■; '. ■ ;. v.- • 

: ; ; ' ' . ■;•: ^ 

- 

' ' . 




' 


Prince Frederick and Crown Princess Mary of Denmark, will appear unprofessional. 

visited our lovely campus to witness the signature of Mem- Samuel Urn’s replacement, Alex Purdon, who 

oranda of Understanding between ANU and the University has acted as General-Secretary since his resignation in 
of Copenhagen and another signature between ANU and December, was backed to fill the position for the rest of 
the University of Aarhus. the year by the Student Representative Council recently. 

The ceremony took place in the Hall at University Robyn Unger requested that a member of her own political 
House before a tirade of media, royal well-wishers, and ticket, Get Smart, replaced her in the position of Arts Faculty 
staff members who were enjoying a rather prolonged and Representative. ANUSA President Aparna Rao complied 
entertaining morning tea. Unfortunately, Lucy Stackpool with this request, selecting Francesco Naismith to take on 
couldn’t be there to stalk Mary. The publicity that was gen- Robyn’s duties. Woroni will continue to be edited by Lucy 
erated can be seen as another media coup for the ANU, Stackpool and Chloe Persing. 
which should be congratulated on its nous and canny tim- 
ing- 

For those who are curious how we came to play 
host to the handsome royal Danish pair, the aforemen- 
tioned university of Aarhus was the alma mater of the 
Crown Prince. 


SA Resignations 
The resignation dramas of the Students’ Association has 


ANU to Give Discounts to Diplo Brats 
By Leo Shanahan 

The ANU council has passed a proposal that will see the 
introduction of discounted tuition fees for the undergraduate 
education of the immediate dependents of diplomats. 

The policy, which has previously been enacted 
by the University of Sydney, will see the ANU issue the 
concession on a case-by-case basis to be approved 
by council. According to ANU Students’ Association 


continued this month as two more elected representatives President, Aparna Rao, the concessions will be targeted 
of the student body have stepped down from their positions, at sons and daughters of diplomats whose embassies do 


leaving the total count of resignations at five. 

Robyn Unger, Arts Faculty Representative, and 
Adam Kolberg, a Woroni Editor, have resigned for personal 
reasons. They have joined Samuel Birbeck and Rouslun 
Churches, both Woroni Editors, and Samuel Lirn, General- 
Secretary, in an exodus that is worrying many in the ANU 
student body. 


not adequately pay the tuition fees of their staff’s children. 
The policy is being enacted with an eye to the developing 
world, “I expect that it won’t be for the American and British 
embassies,” Rao told Woroni. 

The concession will be calculated on a 
Commonwealth scale, which sets the minimum fees 
structure that universities must charge international 


ANUSA President Aparna Rao has dismissed the students. Currently international students at the ANU 
resignations as minor, believing the number of dropouts pay well above this minimum, a discount, if approved, 
to be less then that of last year. However, other members would bring tuition fees down to the nearest price point 
of the Student Representative Council have expressed above the minimum Commonwealth requirement. The 
disappointment with the actions of their colleagues, concessions will in no way effect basic entry requirements 
Members feel that due to the inevitability of Voluntary for international students at the ANU. 

Student Unionism, Students’ Association representatives 
should remain firmly committed to their duties or ANUSA 
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As the implementation of Division of Information’s new 
printing system draws closer, confusion among students 
is allegedly escalating in regards to how the system will 
affect them. 

Dr Brian Molinari, Director of Scholarly Technology 
Services, admitted that while DOI had attempted to 
publicise the new arrangement to the student body, they 
were not as successful as originally hoped. At the time of 
print, the implementation day for the new system had not 
been confirmed, but students will be notified when a final 
decision is made. 

The new printing procedures, as detailed in the 
last edition of Woroni, will see a pre-determined quota of 
pages assigned to ANU students in relation to their study 
load, for example, full-time students will receive 400 one- 
sided pages for printing per semester. 

The quota will be directly monitored via your student 
number. Every time you print off an ANU-owned computer, 
including all InfoCommons and college print stations, your 
remaining quota will appear on the screen. Once this 
quota is complete, pages must be paid for via registered 
photocopy cards. Payment onto these cards is exactly the 
same as in previous years. Single-sided pages will cost 5c 
each, duplex 7c. 

The Students’ Association requests any comments 
be directed to them, as the changes will be reviewed before 
the commencement of Semester Two. 
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, s . v? The University’s Marketing and Communications Office 

5 have released preliminary details of apartment-style 

student accommodation to be constructed in the newly 
SA Meetings Update appropriated City West precinct. It is not yet clear whether 

this accommodation will be available to all students, 
Starting what may be one of the last series of Students’ however, in the ‘On Campus’ newsletter published online, 
Association meetings due to the inevitability of VSU, the office states that “this project is... in response to a 
various issues were on the first Student Representative forecast increase in student numbers, particularly at a 
Council’s agenda, ranging from the hilarious to serious, postgraduate level.” 

Unicorns, missing minutes, making honours compulsory, The City West precinct is intended to further 

the creation of an indigenous student representative, and integrate the ANU into the business centre that is Civic, 
the Liberals all got a mention on the 22nd of February. in acknowledgement of the large amount of business that 
ANUSA meetings will continue throughout the the University encourages in the Territory. Over the next 
term, and all ANU students are welcome to attend. decade, we can expect many significant developments that 




City West Accommodation 
By Pat Moody 




Student 

Representative 


leeting Room 


Faculty 

Representative 


leeting Room 




eetmg Room 


Representative 


lefectory 


nnuarGenera 


efectory 
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Tabloid 








Macaulay Culkin Is Not My Lover 

While a little miffed about not having our own little seat on 
the red carpet-lined pews for Michael Jackson’s upcoming 
crucifixion, Careless Whispers was overjoyed to have been 
faxed his star-studded defence witness list. Since the new 
celebrity canon was penned, Hollywood reps have been 
shredding their old celebutante party cheat-sheets and are 
instead using Jackson’s selection as the new Hollywood 
‘A-list.’ Stevie Wonder, Liz Taylor, psychic Uri Geller, 
and even “Baby Backstreet” Nick Carter are all there; 
begging the question - is it a telethon or a court case? 
Some celebrities didn’t even know that they had been 
given a gurnsey. Alleged celebrity rapist (and sometimes 
basketball player) Kobe Bryant even made his confusion 
public, declaring: “well... I meet him a couple of times.” 
Gorgeous Kobe. We’re hoping you rock up to the trial in 
that crotchless bunny suit they found at the Nevereverland 
compound. Fuck the Oscar gowns sweeties, that’s an 
entrance! 


Mistaken Hypocrisy - A Careless Whispers Think Piece 
Careless Whispers has a guilty confession to make: we 
love a whisper of bland pop, so Celine Dion’s retirement 
hit us very hard. We were gutted by her decision to leave 
the serious world of adult contemporary pop to be oh-so- 
tres-pleb and look after a hubby with an obesity-related 
illness. Where could we ever find someone to match that 
Quebecouise penchant for flowing tunics and soft lighting? 
Then we found the perfect replacement. Throwing the 
prayer mat on the linoleum, we faced Maccas and praised 
Allah! for Delta Goodrem. Gone were the days of our 
“Hearts Going On.” Instead, we belted out lusty renditions 
of “Lost Without You” during our nightly ritual of goat’s- 
milk and ylang ylang sud-soaked tub-thumping. God bless 
Delta for filling our syringe with easy listening schmaltz, 
generica in excelsius! 


Imaginelhe tingle in our loins when sister publication, News 
of the World, tipped us off to her grime encrusted wings. 



Delts was sold out by her ex, ‘model’ Jay Till, who publicly 
dotted her innocent Ts and crossed her not so innocent 
Ts by spilling a ladle full of her saucy sex secrets. She 
apparently loves a little in-out when there’s the chance 
she’ll get sprung - but the jilted wife of current beau Mr 
McFadden knows that already. Careless Bitches thinks 
it’s hilarious in light of Delta’s carefully constructed image 
as the “girl-next-door-with-legs-wired-shut." Stealing a 
married man? She wasn’t joking about being born to try. 

To make matters worse, Delta seems to have missed the 
glaring irony in her protests at being called a “homewrecker” 
by other UK tabloids: “I really, really, really get upset when 
people say that, because I go, you know what, you really 
don’t know at all." Only a little while ago she was bitching 
about the Poo’s little stop-over in Paris. Apparently her heart 
broke when she, "... read on the front page of the papers 
about Paris Hilton and Mark.” Well Delts, we commiserate 
with the breaking hearts of McFadden’s kids. Fake naivete 
has a certain pedophilic charm and we love your music 
Deity, but your hypocrisy is leaving a dirty ring in our tub 
- and, as you’ll soon find out, white is a bitch to clean! 

Charmilla - the new Bennifer? 

Prince Charles and his loving rotweiler are finally getting 
hitched! All the rags can do is bitch and whine about what 
a colossal fuck-up the big day will be. First, there was the 
title - Princess, Consort, Strap On? Then the Queen was 
‘busy.’ Finally, there was the shift of venue from a Palace 
to the equivalent of a local Scout Hall, accompanied by the 
problem of public accessibility. People think that Charles’ 
publicists have dropped the ball on this one, but Careless 
Whispers begs to differ. We prefer to think of this as truly 
the ‘people’s wedding.’ In fact, we think Charlie should 
downsize it further. Have the ceremony in a hotel room, 
buy a web cam, then spray it out on the net for the great 
unwashed! 
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Genocide in 
Darfur 

By Lucy Stackpool 

The situation in western Sudan is rapidly deteriorating. 
Darfur has now endured two years of extreme violence 
and unimaginable atrocities, while there has been little 
in the way of an international response to the continuing 
devastation. Those few non-government organisations 
that have focussed on Darfur recently have had to work 
under the worst security conditions, and with a hostile 
Government who has continually hampered and ob- 
structed humanitarian relief efforts. On top of this, there 
are between 1.8 and 1.9 million internally displaced peo- 
ple. The scene is now set for one of the worst famines 
in Sudanese history, placed to affect between three and 
four million people in the region of Darfur. 

In September 2004, the World Health Organisation as- 
sessed that there had been 50,000 deaths in Darfur; al- 
though, as this figure does not include direct killings, it 
is a gross underestimate of the scale of the disaster. As 
it stands, the death toll is now generally thought to be at 
least 380,000 deaths. If the situation continues unabated 
for the rest of 2005, some have predicted that the num- 
ber fatalities could reach well over the 800,000 Rwan- 
dans murdered in 1994. 


and direct killings in the crisis to date. The Sudanese Gov- 
ernment has ignored UN demands for them to disarm the 
militias and bring the leaders to justice. 

The violence has predominantly been directed towards 
three African tribes: the Fur, the Zaghawa, and the Mas- 
saleit. Because of this racial targeting, many, including 
United Nations Under-Secretary for Humanitarian Affairs, 
Jan Egeland, have noted in as early as April 2004 that the 
attacks in Darfur have been a case of organised ethnic 
cleansing. Unfortunately, UN Secretary-General, Kofi An- 
nan, did not share this view, and over two months later 
said that he had not seen any evidence to suggest that 
what was happening in Darfur was genocide or ethnic 
cleansing. 

In fact, at the time of Annan’s statement in June 2004, 
many civilians and aid workers reported that around 500 
men were despatched from the Government to masquer- 
ade as victims of violence and intimidate those suffering 
into silence. Why was this so? It was planned precisely for 
the arrival Kofi Annan and Colin Powell, who visited Sudan 
in the first week of July 2004. 


Famine conditions have already struck rural areas in Dar- 
fur due largely to the collapse in agricultural production 
and consequently, a sharp rise in crop prices. Refugees 
International noted on February 16, 2005, that food short- 
ages are now spreading outside of the conflict areas and 
that “malnutrition rates may run between 20% and 25%.” 
The Sudanese Government has not expressed any gen- 
uine wish to end the situation, prompting US academic 
Eric Reeves to call the coming disaster an “engineered 
famine.” 


The conflict in Darfur began when African students and 
activists rebelled against the central Sudanese Govern- 
ment two years ago, demanding more power and insist- 
ing that an agenda towards developing the region was 
made a national priority. The rebels gained a short-term 
lead when they captured the town and military base of El 
Fashir, killing 75 soldiers and seizing weapons. However, 
their advance was short-lived as the Government began 
bombing villages and arming Arab militias, known as the 
Janjaweed, who have caused the majority of the violence 



Without a substantial UN peacekeeping force in Darfur, 
the level of security has dropped to a crippling low. Incred- 
ible atrocities are being committed against Darfuri families 
every day and distributing aid -effectively has proven vir- 
tually impossible. The Sudanese Government from Khar- 
toum has deliberately tried to hamper the relief brought by 
aid workers through: disallowing them visas into Sudan, 
discrediting them through the Sudanese press, systemati- 
cally arresting them, and having them violently attacked. 
Sending humanitarian relief to Sudan simply has not been 
enough to counter the Sudanese Government’s vicious 
militia allies. Without military security, humanitarian agen- 
cies have not been able to do their work successfully. 

The problem in Darfur has been left solely to a 3,340 strong 
military presence from the African Union. Lieutenant-Gen- 
eral Romeo Dallaire (the same Dallaire from who com- 
manded the UN Rwanda mission) estimated at the end of 
February, 2005, that “44,000 troops are needed to bring 
peace to the Darfur region." Further, Rebecca Hamilton 
noted in The Sydney Morning Herald on March 3, 2005, 
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that there are, in fact, “thousands of trained African Union 
troops in Rwanda able to perform peacekeeping functions 
in Darfur. But they cannot afford the commercial flights to 
get there." The least Western countries could do is to offer 
transport from Rwanda to Darfur. 

Regardless of the UN, Western consideration for the Su- 
dan problem has been disgraceful. After the Rwandan 
genocide in 1 994, the United States (granted under a com- 
pletely different administration), along with many Europe- 
an nations expressed deep regret for their omissions and 
vowed that they would try, most fervently, to never allow 
such devastation to happen again. It is happening again, 
but Western nations are still delaying any meaningful inter- 
vention, and are again shifting responsibility - this time to 
the African Union. 

On February 16, 2005, the African Union Chair and Nige- 
rian President, Olusegun Obasanjo, incredibly stated that, 
“things are looking greatly better in Darfur.” While the Su- 
danese government signed the Naivasha Peace Accord 
last January, ending a 21 -year civil war with southern Su- 
dan, this has been thought by many analysts to be nothing 


more than an attempt to gain some wider international 
respect, and to draw the focus away from the atrocities 
that they are allowing to continue in Darfur. Obasanjo, 
too, has his own problems with a potential civil war in Ni- 
geria, requiring the Arab League’s support for his coun- 
try (the Arab League has backed Sudan in its recent 
movements and right to uphold sovereignty despite the 
continuing atrocities). The aforementioned academic, 
Eric Reeves, has pointed to a conflict of interest here, 
as Obasanjo is prepared to play down the atrocities in 
Darfur for his own political domestic gain. 


It is certainly a difficult diplomatic problem for the West, 
especially considering that both China and Pakistan are 
supporting Sudan. It is also important for the West to al- 
low the African Union to strengthen as an independent 
political force capable of maintaining order. However, 
with a problem as dire as that in Darfur, and consider- 
ing the current inadequacies of the African Union, it is 
not a time for political inaction among those nations who 
have the resources to help the agonisingly desperate 
Darfuris. 
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Aid and AIDS 
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According to some, there is real potential of an HIV/AIDS 
epidemic in East Timor because of governmental and 
social inaction. Woroni’s Leo Shanahan went to East 
Timor over the summer and talked to one NGO policy 
officer who sees the situation as dire. 


mp 




One might question the importance of raising awareness 
about an issue like HIV/AIDS in East Timor; in short, the 
East Timorese probably have bigger things to worry about. 
Malaria, dengue, tuberculous and Japanese encephalitis 
are all prevalent in Timor. However, such is the insidious 
nature of HIV/AIDS that it not only sees poverty and igno- 
rance of its existence as no barrier but appears to thrive 
in it. It should be made clear that from the evidence avail- 
able, there is no HIV/AIDS epidemic in East Timor. The 
current rate of HIV positive in the country is around .65% 
according to figures compiled in 2004. Amongst men who 
have sex with men (MSM) in Dili, the rate is at about 1% 
while amongst sex workers it’s as high as 3%. Those are 
the official numbers anyway. The real number is almost 
certainly higher due to insufficient testing and widespread 
ignorance of the disease. 

The problem with any discussion on the introduction of 
HIV/AIDS in East Timor is that during the Indonesian occu- 
pation, there were no statistics kept on the issue. At best, 
the Indonesian attitude towards health in East Timor was 
one of benign neglect. The first AIDS case in East Timor 
was diagnosed in Dili National Hospital in December 2001 . 
Talking to East Timorese about the issue, most will blame 
its introduction on the United Nations. The previous exis- 
tence of the Indonesian army and Indonesian prostitutes 
in the country makes it unlikely that it was completely HI V/ 
AIDS free, but it is certain that the UN has at least had a 
hand in spreading the disease. The irony of this situation 
is hard to escape, but it is not without precedent. In Cam- 
bodia, the role of United Nations workers in spreading HIV 
has been well publicised. President of East Timor, Xanana 
Gusmao, at the National Aids Conference in 2002, criti- 
cised the lack of education given to the thousands of UN 


workers following what had happened in Cambodia. From 
October 1999 to November 2002, 12 of the 20 people di- 
agnosed with HIV in Darwin had been foreigners working 
in East Timor. 

Sean (not his real name) works for a major NGO in East 
Timor in HIV/AIDS care and education. Sean has chosen 
to speak to Woroni at length on the issue of HIV/AIDS in 
East Timor. He claims that that he has even government 
proposals for testing foreigners at the airport and send- 
ing them back if they’re HIV positive. There is a palpable 
sense in East Timor, true or not, that this is the fault of the 
UN. 

One need only look around the region to know that, left 
unchecked, HIV/AIDS will do what viruses are meant to 
do. The current levels in Papua New Guinea, a country 
that not that many years ago was thought to have little 
to no problem, has now 10,000 confirmed cases with the 
real number more likely to be around 50,000. According 
to a recent report by the ABC, by the year 2010 10% of 
the population could be HIV-positive. PNG has been called 
“the new frontline of the HIV/AIDS epidemic in the Asia- 
Pacific region,” by UNAIDS Executive Director Peter Piot. 
The main causes of this spread, according to the PNG 
government, are: dire poverty, migration, sexual violence 
and gender inequality. East Timor achieves a pass with 
distinction in almost every one of those categories. Asked 
whether the current levels of infection in Timor are high- 
er than those officially stated, Sean categorically says, “I 
would say yes, in fact, definitely.” 

The Prime Minister, Mari Alkatiri, and President Xanana 
Gusmao, have both made statements on the issue. In his 
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inaugural address to the UN General Assembly, Alkatiri 
said that the control of HIV/AIDS would be of major con- 
cern for the new government. The fact that Alkatiri chose 
to address the issue in his maiden speech demonstrates, 
in the least, recognition of the issue, which is more than 
can be said for some. 

v- 

Plans were implemented and ‘task groups’ formed. The 
very convincingly named ‘National Strategic Plan for HI V/ 
AIDS/STI, 2002-2005,’ was initiated. In 2002, the HIV Aus- 
tralia magazine said that the “successful implementation 
of this first Strategic Plan will require strong partnership 
with multiple sectors including education, communica- 
tion, transport, maritime, public works, finance and plan- 
ning, social welfare, labour, law and the judiciary, tourism, 
and uniformed." If the aims were anymore ambitious, they 
probably would have included postmen. 

In the year 2005, the question is: has the implementation 
of the plan has actually been successful? Looking at the 
current numbers of infected, you could hardly call it a fail- 
ure. However, some on the ground appear less convinced 
and claim that the government is resting on its laurels, and 
more worryingly, not implementing any kind of plan that 
would understand the real scale of the problem. “The prob- 
lem with the national strategy now is that it is not nationally 
based, it’s Dili based,” says Sean. According to Sean, an 
effective plan would “involve a national research program 
of some sought. So far the only research that has been 
done is amongst the high-risk groups, but there have been 
no general studies on HIV in Timor. The first thing that 
would have to be done would be to find out now prevalent 
it is on a national level in all districts. Then you’d have 
to implement a national strategy that reaches sub-district 
level." 
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According to figures published by the NGO Family Health 
International, 50% of MSM in Timor also have sex with 
women, including prostitutes. Furthermore, visits to sex 
workers are very common among married men with money 
and those who work away from home. According to FHI, 
this forms a "bridge” between MSM: sex workers and mar- 
ried men and their families. A major cause behind the HI V/ 
AIDS epidemic in Africa has been put down to men trans- 
mitting the disease to their wives after visiting prostitutes. 
The sexual practices of unmarried women in East Timor 
is thought to be highly conservative, even if we assume 
that it is probably higher than the .5% of female university 
students recently surveyed who had admitted to having 
sex before marriage. Those of young men are thought to 
be a different story. Young men in East Timor are often, 
usually at about the age of 1 6 and by a male relative, taken 
to prostitutes for their first sexual experience. The combi- 
nation of these factors has real potential for becoming an 
avenue of mainstream HIV/AIDS infection in Timor. 

On the issue of prostitution, Sean says “the big risk groups 
were with the MSM community as the level of bisexuality in 
East Timor is quite high and there was a lot of cross over 
that way. But now with the economy faltering and with the 
UN pulling out, there are a lot of young girls coming in from 
the districts. They are hard to define as prostitutes; basi- 
cally it is the same as southern Africa where you get a kind 
of sugar daddy situation." 

Intravenous drug use, the most common form of spread- 
ing HIV/AIDS in Asia, is low in Timor, but there is evidence 
that the practice is on the rise with introduction of heroin in 
the country. The potential for this as a vehicle for the trans- 
mission of HIV/AIDS is extraordinary. In Nepal in 2000, a 
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study found that prevalence of HIV/AIDS among drug 
users was 0.2%. Another study in 2002 found this num- 
ber up near 50%. 

In a country that is 96% Catholic, the role the church cho- 
ses to take on the issue of HIV/AIDS is crucial. FHI inter- 
national has been working with the church to implement 
the country’s HIV education program. The backbone of 
the policy is what has been called ABC. A: Abstain, B: 
Be Faithful or C: Use a Condom. The current low preva- 
lence of HIV in East Timor can be, at least in part, put 
down to the success of A and B. Condom use on the oth- 
er hand is not being advocated, which exposes a gaping 
hole in this policy’s rationale. Abstinence and fidelity are 
fundamental precepts in Catholic teaching, and are an 
extraordinarily effective method of HIV prevention. The 
only problem is that in this sense, the church is already 
preaching to the converted. The risk groups, and those 
likely to further the spread of HIV, are those that are not 
abstaining and not being faithful. This lack of emphasis 
on C makes a great deal of the policy redundant, “The 
problem with HIV and AIDS is that nothing is really effec- 
tive until you push condom use. There is a big discrep- 
ancy between what people say they do and what they 
actually do.” The head of the Catholic Church in East 
Timor and the country’s spiritual leader, Bishop Bello, 
has said that he realises that sometimes you can’t get 
the message of A and B into some people, in which case 
condom use could be justified. 

Yet as far as condom use goes, this seems to be the 
beginning and the end of the issue. Any push by the 
government in this direction is anchored to the church’s 


approval. 

Sean claims that the political situation in Timor has co- 
loured the issue entirely, saying, “you are dealing with 
groups who are not abstaining and not being faithful. I un- 
derstand the sensitivity of the issue. I think it comes down 
to political issues: the sitting government wants to stay in 
power and they can’t do that by offending the church. The 
MSM I meet on a daily basis, and the police and the army 
who aren’t using condoms, they also go to church, and 
they [the church] wouldn’t support Fretilin if they advocated 
condom use.” But political pressure, according to Sean, is 
not coming solely from within Timor. NGOs are apparently 
“locked in a battle with the government as it does not want 
to offend the church, and also the USA. The new policy 
from the USA is that we want to push A and B but if it’s pos- 
sible we don’t want to talk about C. This is partly due to the 
Bush administration in its second term where the funding 
has been even more tightened.” 

The problem then for Timor is whether it wants to keep its 
low profile on HIV/AIDS in the region while implementing a 
wide-ranging research and awareness campaign, includ- 
ing advocating the use of condoms, or whether it wants to 
continue along a path that will invariably lead to tragedies 
we have seen mirrored throughout the world. Underlining 
this danger Sean says, "I think what people don’t realise, 
especially at a government level, when HIV infection kicks 
in a country it goes really, really high. More or less south- 
ern Africa was the same problem." 
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Death of Muffy 


By Rachael Kendrick 


Anyone remember muffy? Anyone remember finding a copy 
of some porno mag when you were a kid and blushing like 
a tomato upon seeing that fuzzy triangle of hair? Anyone 
remember the hairy bird, the rug, the soft, warm, downy 
thing a cunt used to be? Now the word ‘quim’ seems more 
appropriate. Snatch. Minge. Gash. Now, if a cunt’s going 
to be sexy and appealing, it has to be hairless. You have 
to think about it now. Plan ahead: make the humiliating 
appointment for a wax or buy a razor and pray you don’t 
slip when you’re twisted into a Gordian knot in the shower 
stall trying to erase the last tuft of hair. 

I ask you, where have all the pubes gone? Why must 
vaginas be hairless now? Perhaps it began with porn and 
spread, from there, like syphilis. Maybe, as the orientalising 
voice of Cosmo would have us believe, it was an exotic 
practice of those hypersexual Brazilians who gained 
popularity among adventurous, cosmopolitan segments of 
society. Whichever way you look at it, the naked, slippery 
quim is here to stay. And, let me tell you, I’m more than a 
little scared. 

Take this frightening situation. You’re going for gold with a 
lady and couldn’t be happier. You’re pleasantly drunk on 
red wine, Goldfrapp is on the stereo and there are fairy 
lights. By gosh, it’s the kind of first-night action that truly 
warms the heart along with the loins. You reach into your 
lady’s pants to find - slick, plucked chicken skin. You're 
terrified. You didn’t know you were supposed to do that! 
You didn’t get the memo! Suddenly you’re on a different 
playing field. One of you has clearly put more thought into 
this than the other. The mood is ruined, and the days of 
your pubes are numbered. 

Is the hairless cooch a sign of sexual liberation - an indicator 
of a playful openness? If it was, then I doubt the humble, 
peace-loving muff would be regarded with such disgust. 
The other day I took a look at the website The Big Vagina.’ 
It purports to be a celebration of all things vag, appropriate 
in our post-Eve Ensler times. But there wasn’t much 
celebrating going on at the Big Vagina. Rather, it was full of 
glossy, overexposed ‘vagina portraits,' where every curve 
of every labia was plucked, scrubbed, polished and made 
thoroughly docile. I had a click through the bulletin boards, 
which I thought might be full of empowering anecdotes 
about vagina ownership. Instead it was crowded with guys 
talking about how they loved nothing better than a soft, 
smooth vag. I was disgusted. They completely separated 
the vagina from the rest of a woman, fetishized it and made 
it glossy and easily digestible. The men on the Big Vagina 
bulletin boards insisted on the visibility of the vagina. They 
wanted to see everything, every bump, every fold of flesh, 
every inch of porn-sanctioned wetness. They wanted to 


see, and the Big Vagina wanted to show them. 

Those with even a passing familiarity with feminist theory 
will hear alarm bells at this. Is the hairless vag so attractive 
because it’s visible? The gaze (who can look at whom, and 
how) is an important site of power. While I’m certain many 
lads opt for the back, crack and sack, there isn’t the same 
kind of urgency around male pubic hair. A hairy lad just 
isn’t as gross as a hairy woman, or, rather, he’s allowed to 
be gross. The hairless vag is a disciplined vag, it’s a non- 
threatening vag, it’s a vag that doesn’t mind being looked 
at. The hairless vag is a depoliticised zone. 

Some will argue, rightfully so, that this is a bit extreme. 

Surely waxing your minge doesn’t automatically make 

you a mindless tool of the patriarchy. However, 

having a fuzzy muff between your legs doesn’t 

make you dirty, unkempt and unsexy, 

either. My pubic hair and I are 

now at an uneasy truce. 

Pubes of the world, 

unite and take jWr r%A- 

over! mpf " T' 
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Through the wonders of fr^tl^fnjking-aFid-ehoiee, l havp ^Organ donation js ^mother issue that makes so many us 
morphed into a near full-time smoker. Yes, it’s disgusting. cr^ge^A^loT of/pyeople arej^ for donating kidneys and 
Yes, I am polluting my body^itMoxie-gases-and^nsarihg^^Jivers, ttut then theJthf>«gfit of giving away their eyes 
that the last few moments before I die I’ll be coughing up and hearts seems-entirely unreasonable. But surgeons 
black phlegm. However, des^ltg-beirig-a-disgusting-siiioker, ’.. don’t want the enti re eyeball. A ll tjjjpy want is to extract 
I believe that comparatively, I "value ‘life’ much more: than particularly useful parts like the cor'n'^, which helps those 
your average non-smoking ^gsjsjgj The hypocnsy-of-my ^ who have deblTitatipg eye diseases. If the eyeball itself was 
last statement may have yotF, Tedder, choking on a whole ofily needed, all blind peopJejwpuldg|bGOjntinue being blind, 
different kind of phlegm, byt.pert^ps it’s time you took./ would they? As for hearts, they pump^Olood around bodies 
a long, hard look at yourself and^ell me, when was the to>feep them alive. That’s what they do. Forget all that love 
last time you chose to give something of yourself to help -bullshit; your romantic and sexy memories don’t reside in 
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another? T 1 your hea rt. Brains retain me mori es,. hearts pump blood. 

| Giving away your blood-pumper is only as heart wrenching 

Every year less then three pejej^t^f people-denate-blood, - as having it extracted, nay wrenche<jl jrorn ^our body, 
yet an estimated eighty percent^o? Australians will need —* °lo ab 

some form of transfusion in li fetime. After learning this In the;wake of such tragedies as the Bali bombings and the 
interesting piece of informdffdh, I took it upon myself to tsunami disaster, the realities of the death and suffering of 
become one of those lovely, generous volunteers. At the ethers have-become 'more-apparent! Everyday we have 
ripe young age of sixteen, gvyandered-down-to-my-loear been bomiiaxd.£d_MthJmag e.s._of_ burns victims and dying 
blood bank, signed parental permission slip in hand and children, yet the majority of us a rejgtil|| bogged down in 
gave those sexy nurses some of the most sought after widespreadcomplacencyanddisint&restrlnsteadofmaking 

blood around - mine (O nea^toe . the good stuff). It wasn’t vet another excuse for not helping out your fellow human 

necessarily the most poignOnLexperience of my life but I beings, give yourself a kick in the arse and fucking sign up 
am a firm believer in the philosophy, ‘action speaks louder to the organ donor registrar and give some of your valuable 
than words.’ One donation saves three lives. Need I say blood to someone who fucking needs it. Otherwise you’re 


more? 

I understand that the trials and tribulations of blood donation 
can be some of the hardest for people to overcome. I’ve 


just another selfish bastard who only cares about yourself, 
and you will probably be the same selfish bastard who will 
need that blood transfusion in ten years time. So avoid 
having karma stab you in the back (as it inevitably will), 


had enough shots and surgery to overcome that irrational and take some of my advice and do a good deed. Spread 


fear of needles and blood, but in another way, I’ve had 
to face perhaps the biggest obstacle to sanity and self- 
confidence that females have ever encountered: those 
bitch scales and the numbers they like to flash back at 
me, which eat away at the very essence of my being. But 
instead of letting my fear of getting weighed get the better 
of me, I continue to sacrifice some of my dwindling self- 
esteem in order to help another - nay three other people. 


the love around and really value life, because you’re only 
a snakebite away from dying anyway. 

For more information go to: 
http://www.aiveblood.redcross.orq.au 
http://www.hic.qov.au/vourhealth/our services/aaodr.htm 
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Death of the Left? 

Mutterings by Patchy 


About the only thing less cool these days than professing correctness’ has resonated in the community, even if the 
to be a feminist, is loudly and unashamedly proclaiming fears they played upon were not fully understood. Howard 
to be a ‘leftie’. Like ‘feminist,’ it is a word whose image can now claim much support in the working classes; he has 
has been captured by the more radical fringe. For a understood well the psychology of his little Aussie ‘battlers.’ 
lot of Australians, often identified with hippies, militant 

unions, violent protesters, and shaggy haired socialists Despite the Green vote increasing at the last election, 
tying to get them to buy a copy of Green Left Weekly; part of the problem has been leaving the voice of the left 
when all they wanted to do was buy some fucking milk to the likes of Bob Brown, when many Australians simply 
so they could go home and drink their Earl Grey Tea think the Greens are a bunch of pot-smoking, tree-hugging 
in peace and watch Bert Newton - without tiresome crazies. In this regard, the ALP, as the main opposition that 
thoughts of refugees and revolution disturbing their peace, is the best placed to check the ascendency of the right, 

has been disabled with infighting and equivocation. The 
For most Australians, the revolution is dead. ALP caucus are assertively right and afraid to be left, 

scared that they will be seen as dreaded lefties with no 
Actually, the only revolution most were ever aware of economic credentials and thereby discredited. Thus 
probably involved rock music, or their discovery of the they have not provided a credible alternative voice and 
growth of pubic hair one morning. Now, communes are have proved to be about as useful as a mop in a flood, 
passe, personal debt is the new black, it’s the apparent ‘End 

of History,’ and capitalism has triumphed - blah blah blah. A great rip, which began with the sweeping up and 

dumping on ‘political correctness,’ has dragged the 
Obviously, this is not definitive of the left, or a premature entire political discourse to the right, leaving issues 
pronouncement of its death. The left’ is a somewhat involving aboriginal land rights, industrial relations 
amorphous term, representing a huge spectrum of thought and refugees, swirling and struggling in its wake, 
and possessed of a wide range of groups and people. It is 

simply a broad sweep of its endemic image problem and There is no denying Howard is a shrewd political 
changingsocietywithwhichitisgrapplingtoremainrelevant. operator; he has ignored and neutered thie few populist, 

and mainly left driven movements. The Government’s 
Moreover in recent years, the more mainstream, vocal policies have focussed people on their own concerns 
element of the left has, somewhat ironically, been and subtly encouraged democratic disempowerment. 
categorised as aloof elitists. These are the so-called Protests get tired pretty quickly when no one listens 
intelligentsia, the ‘chardonnay socialists,’ and the and nothing changes. Indeed it is a telling sign when 
‘chattering classes.’ They are the academics, writers, even vocal, consistent opposition cannot be sustained 
teachers and media persons (read: Fairfax press), who over what began as a widely unpopular invasion of Iraq, 
have been pissing off John Howard and his conservative 

coterie for years. Many of these right-wingers may have Thus, the left has been in decline. But is it terminal? 
been the unpopular kids at school, but it would seem they Are ‘lefties’ going the way of fluro? The moment over, 
are (at the moment at least) having the last laugh over and overcome by dominance of the right, will they be 
their trendy leftie nemeses, who took more drugs and eventually consigned to a nice, little and irrelevant 
probably got more sex than they did (perhaps Tony Abbott space on the peripheries of Australian politics? 
excepted). With just over 9 years of government now, the Probably not. Like all good fashions (and even fluro), 
right has waged a very successful campaign in labelling influences remain, and eventually, make a resurgence, 
the left, sidelining it and seizing a veritable monopoly over 

the public agenda and political discourse in Australia. Arguably, there are a lot of people who broadly identify 

with and are sympathetic, of the traditional left causes, 
The left has not done itself any favours either. Broadly, it suc h as workers’ rights and social justice issues. Perhaps 
failed to effectively communicate its agenda to mainstream too, people (and especially students), have not become 
Australia. The right’s accusations that they misunderstood | ess political, but rather, less active 
the average Australian smacked of some truth. People 

were freaked out by Mabo and Wik\ many actually thought whatever it is, and like it or not, it is to the detriment of 
their own little pieces, and Ramsey Streets, of Australia, political discourse and public dialogue in Australia for the 
were about to be snatched by frivolous aboriginal land left to be such political lepers, lacking credibility, and an 
claims. Ditto the sentiment towards refugees, who could influential political voice. With only John Howard to listen 
potentially be terrorists, or worse, steal their jobs. At the to, no wonder everyone watches so much bloody Bert 
very least, Howard’s attack on the ‘campaign’ of ‘political Newton. 
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Cannibalism: 
Finger Lickm 





By Lucy Stackpool 


“But flesh with the life thereof, which 
is the blood thereof, shall ye not eat. ” 

Genesis 9:4 


News stories about cannibalism have always grabbed my 
attention. I’m not sure why this is, but it’s probably just my 
morbid curiosity for such a truly confounding subject. 

Across 2003, the infamous case of German national, Ar- 
min Meiwes, certainly grabbed the attention of the world 
press. I'm not sure why that was so either. There have 
been a number of instances of cannibalism since Meiwes’ 
arrest in December 2002, and while many of those stories 
had gained international coverage, none had the intense 
fascination or staying power of Meiwes and his victim, Ber- 
nd-Juergen Brandes. 

During Meiwes’ court case in late 2003, I quickly discov- 
ered that the best coverage in this country came from The 
Australian. I subscribed to the newspaper for a couple of 
months. Every morning, as soon as I had woken up, I was 
out on the nature strip in my slip, ferreting around in the 
grass to grab that paper, turn to page 12, and read about 
the previous day’s developments. On Sundays and Mon- 
days I suffered from withdrawal symptoms. I even kept a 
scrapbook. 

What fuelled my interest? What fuelled Murdoch’s inter- 
est? Without a doubt, there were many hilariously disturb- 
ing elements to the German cannibal case. As a child, Mei- 
wes grew up on horror films and often fantasised about 
eating his school friends. He had lived with his dominant 
mother until she had died when he was 37 (eerily familiar 
to Psycho): after this time he sought a companion who, he 
said, “...would be with him forever." Work colleges testified 
that Meiwes had brought “funny smelling" meat dishes in 
for lunch. But perhaps what kept us all interested was that 
here was a real life Hannibal Lector. Meiwes was quite 
intelligent and calm throughout the trial, and behaved so 
graciously to those detectives who knocked on his door 
on that day in December 2002; that is, until one opened 
the freezer and found chunks of carefully marked meat, 
including a double bottom. 

But what really made this court case so interesting came 
down to a few problems. Firstly, cannibalism wasn’t a crime 
in Germany per se, so no one was quite sure what to do 
with Meiwes. Most people following the case assumed that 
he would get a life sentence, and the prosecution were 


tryingto get that for him under “murder spurred by sexual 
motives.” Judge Volker Muetze hinted at “desecration of 
the dead,” while the defence aimed to prove that it was a 
case of “killing on demand” - a crime in Germany punish- 
able by only five years imprisonment. 

So the second issue that made this case so distinctive was 
the apparently consensual nature of the killing. Meiwes 
advertised online for a “well-built man, 18-30 years old for 
slaughter,” and had received over 400 expressions of in- 
terest and auditioned five men before choosing Brandes. 
When the other five men had become frightened, Meiwes 
parted with them on good terms. But Brandes was an 
extreme masochist who had a castration and mutilation 
fetish, and he even lied about his age (43), so that the op- 
portunity to be eaten wouldn’t pass him by. 

An ex-girlfriend of Brandes testified that he had never 
showed any signs of being a masochist, and couldn’t have 
wanted to be slaughtered - he must have been murdered. 
But then, she didn’t even know he was gay. The best evi- 
dence for Brandes’ desire to be killed certainly comes from 
the three-hour video Meiwes took of the killing. It began by 
Brandes requesting that, of his penis, Meiwes “get rid of 
it." After Meiwes hacked it off, he sauteed it with garlic, salt 
and pepper, and shared it with his victim. Notably, Brandes 
then laid in a warm bath to drain himself of blood and said, 
“if I survive until the morning, lets have my testicles for 
breakfast.” The next few hours were not taped as Meiwes 
left Brandes to die in the bath while he watched a video. 
The next scene on film is Brandes, half-conscious, being 
dragged onto a table, upon which, he says, “put me out of 
my misery.” 

Because Brandes held a fairly clear wish to be killed, and 
because the German laws could only fit this situation into 
a case of manslaughter, Meiwes was only sentenced to 
eight and a half years, with parole at five years. This is 
despite the widely evidenced belief that cannibalism is a 
serial crime, and that at the time of his arrest, Meiwes him- 
self was searching online for another ‘brother’ to ‘assist’ in 
suicide. As Meiwes has already signed with a screenwriter 
and producer, upon his release, expect a hilarious and 
gory Hollywood film about his story. 
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eath of Baby Mac 


M . 


Or How I Learned to Stop 
Worrying and Love L33T 
By Rachael Kendrick 




Around 13 days ago my beloved computer, the Baby Mac, 
died. One day she was a happy, healthy (albeit grimy and 
cat-haired) pearly white laptop, the next she was a blank 
faced corpse. I was heartbroken. For four years Baby Mac 
had been my companion, my co-conspirator, my witness. 
She’d seen my music collection grow and evolve and 
withstood obsessive email checking. Without the Baby 
Mac I was without an entire, increasingly important, part 
of my life. I was sad, damnit, and unable to have extended 
AIM conversations about who would win if Vanilla Ice and 
Milli Vanilli got into a fight. 

I feel the need to leap in here and say it’s okay, I have 
real-life friends who really wander around the streets, who 
I really run into and say “hey, how’s it doin’?” and they 
reply without the use of any emoticons - and I do. I’m sure 
we all do. But many of us have this other life, this slightly 
shameful life drifting out there in the symbolic ether of the 
internet. We post to bulletin boards, find others who share 
our strange obsessions, make pixellated friends with 
names like Brodie4Eva and H4NshOT1st83. But, more 
than that, we’re completely in control of who we are online. 
We can say what we want and leave out what we don’t. 
Our net-face can be a kitten or an octopus or the eternally- 
sexy Jim Waley if we so desire. You can be whichever 
version of yourself you want to be online. I was pissed off 
when I lost the interneck because I could no longer be that 
girl who makes handbags out of race car doona covers. I 
mean, I am that girl, but I’m more that girl online, where 
there are other people who make bags out of pillowcases, 
duct tape and cereal boxes. What’s more, I was that girl 
who still talked to her friends overseas, and Pete. 

Ah, Pete. Pete is my only true online friend. He emailed me 
once years ago about plums (don’t ask), and we’ve been 
talking ever since. Pete lives in New York. He’s a software 
engineer who doesn’t like Microsoft and has. some really 
good ideas for theme parties. He thinks he might have 
made his girlfriend a lesbian when he gave her ‘Dig Me 
Out’ by Sleater-Kinney. He sends me links to clever web 
comics, and I tell him about books I’ve read. I have no 
urge to meet him in real life, and he has no real desire to 
meet me. Who we physically are is beside the point. In 
AIM, no one can see your smeared eyeliner or the pimple 
on your chin. It’s almost better than the real thing. 


Julian Dibbell, who wrote the fascinating article ‘A Rape 
in Cyberspace,’ vividly describes the seductive powers 
of the internet. In his account of the life and politics of a 
virtual world, he describes how “my small daily dramas 
were absorbed into the MOO’s teeming reservoir of small 
daily dramas, my labours were directed as much toward 
the ongoing construction of that virtual world as toward the 
quotidian maintenance of my stake in the material one.” 
For many of us, who we are online is as much a part of our 
identity as who we are at work or at school or puking into 
a gutter outside Mooseheads. That said, the interneck can 
also be a hideous funhouse mirror distorting everything far 
out of proportion. Enter LiveJournal. 

Ah, LiveJournal, that labyrinthine refuge of bad teenage 
poetry, humourless introspection and pictures of kids 
glowering into their webcams - how much evil and pain have 
you caused in this world? If you don’t know who Britnee63 
or Distillal 2 is, then LiveJournal is, at best, amusing and, 
at worst, tedious and boring. But if you do know them, and 
if most of your friends, acquaintances and otherwise know 
them, it is a sure path to mayhem. I lived in the ‘States 
for a while, and that was where my tentative, innocent 
exploration of the internet took a decidedly Jerry Springer 
turn. For the spoilt college kids of Northern California, 
the internet was more than a source of porn and pirated 
Mp3s; it was a way to socialise and to make a name for 
themselves. Everyone used Friendster and thefacebook. 
com and, horribly, LiveJournal. It was a sick melding of 
the usually separate worlds of cybernerdism and drunken, 
self-important drama, and, let me tell you, it is a singularly 
horrible experience to have a coked-up sorority girl squeal 
in your face “How can you not know? Don’t you read my 
LiveJournal?” 

The Baby Mac is well again now, so I’m back to talking 
about the best way to insert a zipper pocket in a bag made 
entirely from gum wrappers. Pete emailed me to tell me 
about a party he went to where everyone had to bring their 
own container to drink out of. He brought a toolbox. All 
is well in Interwebtown. Still, I am eternally grateful that I 
can get up, stretch my back, and go out into the sunshine. 
Because, really, who gives a shit about what some rufflebutt 
wearing chick in San Jose thinks about Franz Ferdinand? 
Who really gives a shit? 
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Death: 

Spot the Difference 


By Katja Grace 


Imagine you’ve been for a swim. Finally dry and dressed 
again, you’re walking along the side of the pool to the front 
entrance, thinking about the concert that you're going to 
tonight. As your eyes wander across the pool you suddenly 
see a small boy fall in at the deep end. He doesn’t come 
back up and nobody else seems to have seen him fall. 
What do you do? 

a) Walk on calmly, telling yourself that you have 
problems with your own life which should be sorted 
out before dealing with anyone else’s. 

b) Recite statistics quietly to yourself about the 
number of people who drown every year. One more 
is nothing - missing the bus to the concert would be 
a major bummer. 

c) Think, “what a stupid question! He’s on the other 
side of the pool for God’s sake! He’s got nothing to do 
with me!" 

d) Whistle merrily, try to remember the names of all the 
guys in the second band on tonight, and determine 
not to let it get to you. This sort of thing just goes to 
show that you should enjoy life while you have it. 

e) Nothing -you helped save that other kid six months 
ago. 

f) Wait for someone else to help him, then cross the 
room and have a go at them for making such a public 
show of their righteousness. Tell them you know it’s 
for their own gratification, and give them a good 
ticking off for trying to make you feel guilty. 

g) Keep walking, reminding your self how dangerous 
itistohelpanyone.lfyouhelpedeveryone you would 
end up with no worldly possessions, living (or dying) 
naked in a gutter, darning destitute elderly 
paraplegics’ colostomy bags for them with twine 
made from your own nostril hairs. 

h) Try to rescue him. 

Obviously the answer is supposed to be h). Letting people 
die is not on these days, and all of the other options are 
obviously tantamount to it. 

Now imagine you’re walking beside the same pool, but 
instead come across a poster asking for money to help save 
the lives of a few starving Africans or something. Assuming 
your eyes don’t just skid over the familiar request, is your 
reaction equivalent to that for the first question? 

While in the first situation anything other than h) is 
unthinkable, when faced with the second situation the 
same degree of action is extremely rare. Any action at all 


is uncommon and answers like those spanning a) to g) are 
widespread. So why is this? Surely the life of a boy across 
the pool is worth that of a boy across the world? There 
are other people willing to go and do the tricky dangerous 
work for you in Africa - the boy across the pool has to be 
dealt with, trauma and slobber and all. It is without a doubt 
easier to save the life of the African. So is there a moral 
difference between not bothering to rescue a drowning 
child, and going to a concert (for instance) while knowing 
the money for the ticket could be used to save someone’s 
life? 

Some say the difference is that it requires more cold- 
heartedness to let someone in front of you die than 
someone across the world. However, this statement puts 
the focus on you rather than on the life that is potentially 
saved: it is about your warmth of heart and your ability to 
sleep at night. The consequences to their lives are identical 
in either situation. 

Others say that it's too uncertain that all of the money 
reaches those who need it. If you think this is a good 
argument, you should give up eating. Not all of the food 
you give yourself is made complete use of in your body; 
plenty is wasted. You’d conclude pretty soon that a fair bit 
of what you need to live is much better than nothing. 

Another potential argument is that plenty of people all over 
the world could give money to the African, but only you 
saw the boy who tripped at your local pool. If everyone 
else knows people are dying and does nothing, then why 
would it be wrong for you to also do nothing? 

Again, if it’s people’s lives that are of primary importance 
(as opposed to your feelings of guilt or justification), the 
situation is the same no matter how many people could 
potentially help. If they haven't acted, you're still choosing 
between someone living or dying. Also, if following-the- 
crowd type ethics were applied generally we would have 
to excuse everyone for any form of group wrongdoing, for 
instance gang rape or genocide, just because others were 
behaving as badly. 

Something else often pointed out (I have no idea why, as 
it seems to be fairly independent of reality) is that while 
giving money away considerably lowers your standard of 
living (because you can’t go to the concert / restaurant / 
TV shop) it doesn’t make any real difference to starving 
people, as there are just so bloody many of them. If you 
follow this school of thought and you ever find yourself 
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in hospital, remember to 
mention to the doctors 
that you consider the 
difference between you 
being alive and being dead 
as inconsequential, given 
the number of other people 
already dying, and invite 
them to spend their time 
making a real difference 
to the world by spending 
more time exercising their 
consumerism orsomething 
instead. 


nowadays (everyone else 
is seeing them). Nobody 
ever has everything that 
they want already. That’s 
not how the world works; 
the economy would. All 
over the world millions of 
advertising consultants, 
executives and designers 
have devoted their lives to 
ensuring that you “need" 
more than you’ve got. If you 
think that they will at some 
point in the future decide that 
you have everything you 
could possibly need, you 
have a great imagination 
and should take up 


Perhaps the way to short 
circuit this is to ask, what 
part of one’s personality 
has society constructed 
that creates an insatiable 
need for consumerism? 
If you could find a way of 
rewarding yourself with 
compassionate love or 
something instead, would 
you find a path away 
from the hollowness of 
the cycle of work and 
insidious consumerism 
that today only gives the 
multinationals a so called 
‘decent living?’ 


Morally there seems to 
be no difference between 
the two children in the 
desperatesituationsabove. 
Seemingly, it’s just that we 
don't mind letting people 
we’ve never seen die, as 
long as it’s in a socially 
acceptable manner. I 
don’t really get why this is. 
Perhaps our imaginations 
are limited enough that 
we can’t feel the reality of 
the choice we have every 
time we spend money on 
something unnecessary. 


Another common reason 
given for choosing 
unnecessary buying over 
distant human lives is that 
one’s own lifestyle is still 
rubbish. “As soon as I’ve 
got a better job and that 
new car I need, I’m going 
to give money to charity 
all the time.” Interestingly 
though, as soon as anyone 
gets their better paying job 
and nicer car, their DVD 
player needs replacing 
and they’ll just see the 
nicest outfit for sale that 
they couldn’t not buy it, 
and there are so many 
movies they’ve got to see] 


It doesn’t make us unhappy, 
so the logic of the situation 
(if human life is valuable, a 
human is worthy of seeing 
a concert rather than using 
the required funds to help 
human life) apparently 
doesn't dawn on us. Once 
you think about it though, 
there seems to be no way 
to live a morally decent life 
with unnecessary buying 
while there are people who 
will die without monetary 
help. I hope third world 
poverty ends soon! 
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Music 

Songs Not 
to Play at a 
Funeral 

by Nick Craven 

Sometimes the most moving and tear 
jerking gesture at a funeral is playing 
your loved one’s favourite songs, or 
those that reflect the way you feel. 
However, a badly chosen song can 
cause awkwardness and stares of 
damnation to be directed at the DJ. 
Here are some songs to avoid next 
time you crack out the records for a 
funeral set. 

Miss You by The Rolling Stones 

So the title is enticing and the lyrics 
are simply heart wrenching, “you’ve 
been starring in my dreams/Lord I 
miss you.” Remember, it is the Stones 
so this is no ordinary song of yearning. 
The sexed-up bass line and cries of 
“oooh oooh oooh oooh oooh oooh” 
might go down a treat at Studio 54, but 
are tactless on the church floor. Also, 

I doubt lost lovers want to hear from 
the afterlife that your friends rang you 
saying, “we’re gonna come around at 
twelve with some Puerto Rican girls 
that are just dyin’ to meet you/.. .hey, 
let’s go mess and fool around.” Then 
again, aren’t funerals all about moving 
on? 

Build Me Up Buttercup by The 
Foundations 

Sure, your beloved adored this catchy 
tune but consider this: there is a 
good chance they will be fertilising 
buttercups for eternity in that scenic 
country cemetery. Do not play this, it 


is just not cool. Ditto for Ween’s “Push 
The Little Daisies". 

Dirty by Christina Aguilera 

This is directed at the Shooters crowd 
who believe that lines like “ooh sweat 
dripping over my body dancing getting 
just a little naughty, wanna get dirty” 
are romantic. They are not. It's about 
sex. Selling cheap shots at the wake 
is also not recommended. Yeah, I’m 
talking to you with the Fubu cap and 
the sticky shoes. 

Prosthetic Head by Green Day 

“Time of Your Life" from Green Day’s 
Nimrod is a lovely ditty about the 
journey of life, tailor made for funerals. 
Be careful when you skip to this song 
on CD though because the following 
track is “Prosthetic Head,” a lovely 
ditty about hate and suicide. Sample 
lyric: “Got a head full of lead, you’re 
an inbred bastard son.” One extra 
press on the button and someone’s 
“special” day is ruined. 

Songs With Names as Titles 

Songs with your loved one’s name as 
the title can be a clever nod to their 
memory, but listen to these carefuljy. 
Franz Ferdinand’s “Michael” may 
compliment Mike’s dancing 




but also documents a gay love tryst 
on the dance floor. Elvis Costello’s 
“Alison" is played in department stores 
but it’s actually pretty raunchy and 
includes the line “I know this world is 
killing you.” See also “Roxanne” by 
The Police (it’s about a hooker), and 
“Ben” by Michael Jackson (it’s about 
a rat). 

Any Song by Hole 

Enough said. 


There are many more obvious songs 
including Status Quo’s “Roll Over, 
Lay Down” and Maroon 5’s “Harder 
To Breathe” among others. Please 
consider these suggestions and 
remember to relax, have fun and 
enjoy the show! 



You've 
paid retail 
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Music 


Bloc Party 


Hpi Mi^^]S/7efit Alarm 

. Nick Craven 
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Doves 

Some Cities 
Chloe Persing 
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»f> v - v y British music is currently 
■ Ba ft# experiencing an explosion 

of talent with some 
-i--- announcing the second 

: coming of Brit Pop. Given 

"that the success stories 
of the recent garage 

movement have come from everywhere (“Swedish 
accents are so hot right now!”) except Britain, 
the new scene could not have come any sooner 
for tea-sipping NME writers who have become 
increasingly jealous. It was Franz Ferdinand who 
led the charge last year and now it’s Bloc Party’s 
turn. Though musical comparisons are evident, Bloc 
Party are essentially a different beast. Armed with 
a drummer who plays with chaotic urgency and a 
singer who yelps lyrics of modern anguish as if it’s 
his last chance before it all crumbles down, they 
bring a more emotional and threatening sound than 
the cheeky irony of Franz. The opener, ‘Like Eating 
Glass,’ sets the apocalyptic tone of Silent Alarm, 
with bleak images of discomfort, cacophonous stop 
start rhythm and guitars that sound like alarms. The 
album continues with this furious momentum so that 
just when you think the fear and loathing will end, 
a song like ‘Price of Gasoline’ slaps you in the face 
with marching noises and shouts of “war!” Still, there 
are moments to come up for air amidst the panic. 

The shimmering guitars of ‘Blue Light’ ease the pace, 
while This Modern Love’ puts any current romantic 
pop song to shame. It starts sparsely before reaching 
a soaring choral harmony and the naked final vocal 
“do you want to come over and kill some time, throw 
your arms around me.” Despite a few weaker songs 
this is an almost perfect debut that proves Bloc Party 
believe in music’s power to make people feel. This 
quality placed against the sonic backdrop makes 
them a band to be feared by their contemporaries. 




I don’t feel entirely guilty about the 
following statement I’m about to 
make, butjustforthe record, there is 
a notable amount of disappointment 
present in this review: Some Cities 
sounds like the next Coldplay 
record. I suppose you can take that 

comment as you will, but for me, that’s just a kinder way of 
saying, “monotonous, safe and grey.” The album fits together 
nicely in the sense that it sounds like one huge Chris Martin 
wank and that all the songs bleed into one another because 
there is hardly a departure from this one basic over-produced 
sound. That being said, the song ‘Black and White Town’ isn’t 
entirely deplorable, and could even be considered enjoyable in 
relation to its Some Cities brethren. 

Classic Death Album: 

The Arcade Fire 

Funeral 

Helen Chrzanowski 

Pitchfork. The definitive consensus (wankfest) on all that is 
golden within music, consequently swallowed blindly by indie 
kiddies daily. If you are one of those children, infatuated by 
eloquence and anti-NME sentiment, you have no doubt already 

imported the oh-so hyped debut 

LP Funeral, and probably 
stencilled your own ‘Arcade 
Fire’ t-shirt. While a vague 
amalgamation of everything from 
the aesthetic of The Flaming 
Lips to the instrumentation of 
the Neutral Milk Hotel, even 
post-punk, Funeral is never 
derivative. Led by husband and 
wife duo, Win Butler and Regine 

Chassagne, the album is the result of a sequence of deaths for 
the Canadian quartet. The ‘celebration of life,’ while a staple 
cliche for a cynic, the emotional aching of the Funeral never 
grates. While the melodies can divert and merge to the point 
of schizophrenia, it avoids all pretension. Rather, the lyrics 
and instrumentation promote a familiar humility - highlighted 
by the ‘Neighbourhood’ series, especially the brilliant ‘Tunnels’ 
and ‘Power out.’ Funeral ex ists as proof that sometimes in this 
crazy fucker of a universe, synchronicity occurs, the stars align 
and things work out. 
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Music 




Holly Throsby 

On Night 
Chloe Persing 

To some extent I think I’ve started to sub-consciously internalise this album’s visual aesthetics 
and have let them influence the way I appreciate and understand this album. On Night is 
a perfect album to listen to in those late hours, as you lie in bed with your window open, 
rehashing those thoughts that have been permeating your head for the past week. The album 
is a collection of quaint and delicate acoustic songs that have a lyrical focus on themes such 
as loneliness and distance, and have the ability to resonate quite powerfully - providing that 
you’re in that state of mind at the time. Even if you’re not, the lulling vocals may persuade you 
otherwise, particularly in regards to the track Things Between People. 


Awake is the New Sleep 

Ben Lee 

Megan McKeough 

This CD was nice enough, 
though it may just have the 
lamest cover in existence. Ben 
Lee seems to have this thing 
for repetition, maybe so he 
doesn’t have to write as many 
lyrics or something, but every line of a song appears about 
fifty times over- repeated until it’s dead. You definitely 
know the title of each track as well, because he says that 
about a hundred and fifty times during the song. Some 
will consider this as an unmentionable and snooze-worthy 
album (ironic considering the title) but generally I think it is 
an okay effort. Most of the tracks seem to be mops about 
love, but I suppose that’s all par for the course. Lee's also 
N embraced boppy, more uplifting tracks, such as ‘Into the 
\ Dark’ and ‘Catch My Disease,’ a personal favourite that 
makes me want to bounce down some city street with an 
umbrella smiling like a loon. To this pep he’s added a dash 
of brooding, soft and minimalist tracks that are borderline 
boring to be honest. Highlights, however, include ‘Get 
Gotten’ and 'No Right Angles,’ with ‘We’re All In This 
Together’ also notable, though it reminds me of a church 
sing-a-long towards the end. If this album were a person, 
it’d be pretty and pleasant but with not much to say. The 
tracks are likable, but they tend to blend into one big blurry 
mess of Lee’s distinctive voice and the same drum beat 
alongside the same guitar riff. Even if it’s one big mess, it’s 
a likable one nonetheless - 1 guess. 


VHS or Beta 

Night On Fire 
Chloe Persing 

Jiffy-Wank in the Chifley 
Library, second floor 
bathroom before lecture: 

The Cure meets The Talking 
Heads, while sharing a beer 
with The Faint at a Franz 
Ferdinand gig. 

More prolonged wank: unable to achieve ejaculation 
but resulting in a semi: So this is the album in which 
I finally cemented my long held belief that every 
New Wave, slightly vampish, well-dressed band 
has aspirations to be Robert Smith, and to a greater 
extent The Cure. And you know I'm fucking right - it’s 
replicated right down to the synths, guitar chords, and 
architectural hairstyles sported by androgynous front 
men. VHS or Beta are hardly attempting to rock the 
already brimming boat, relying on familiar dance-punk 
foundations and seductive vocals to get their listeners 
hard. In this case, being derivative isn’t necessarily 
a bad thing, particularly if you dig the lush-yet-jutting 
sounds of electroclash, however it just has the ability to 
be trite after a few tracks. Regardless, the title track is a 
heck of a lot of fun, even if you are just dancing around 
in your bedroom. 
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Death! Video Games! Wolf! 


By Adam Brodie-Mackenzie 


Let’s face it: without death video 
games would be as interesting 
as Mario Paint. I know you all 
remember that game. Trying for 
half an hour to get the stupid Super 
NES control-pad to do what you 
could do with a pencil and paper 
in two seconds. Although homicide 
was a serious consideration after 
playing this ‘game,’ death was not an 
inherent part of the gameplay. 


Clyde, and violence, in the virtual new levels, aiding the introduction 
gaming world. of prepubescent military training. 

With the exception of a high school 
Death and destruction have always massacre here and a public servant 
been a part of the electronic gaming going fruity there, these games along 
world. Okay, Pong may be the with their contemporary successors 

(such as Half Life and Grand Theft 
Auto), have given millions of people 
gg necessary stress relief without the 

©d)(3) a need to pick up an AK-47. 


Without a doubt though, my favourite 
game to get the blood lust going 
would have to be the Super Mario 
series. Sure, there might not be 
the gore or the tantalising “Finish 
Him!” of Mortal Kombat before you 
dismember your opponent in such 
a way that makes Kill Bill look like 
a Disney classic, but rest assured 
- when you clobbered that Goomba 
with that Koopa Troopa Shell, it didn’t 
end up with just a few bruises and a 
sprained knee. It’s not pining - it’s 
passed on. That Goomba is no more. 
It’s ceased to be. It’s fucking snuffed 
it! Quite frankly, I think the world is a 
better place because of it. 


If there was no death, the only games 
that would exist would be ones where 
you place puzzle blocks next to 
each other or sports games played 
by people who don’t have enough 
friends to play catch. Anyway, let’s 
be honest, the best bit about sports 
games is when you deck another 
player and watch them hobble off the 
field - maybe to die! It is for exactly this 
reason that ice hockey games such as 
ESPN NHL 2K5 have made fighting 
each other such a fundamental part of 
the game. They realise the necessity 
of death, or at least the Bonnie to her 


exception, but close on its tail was 
Space Invaders, a game where 
it is you or those strange block 
looking thingies with the faces. Die 
evil alien vermin, die! Wolfenstein 
3D and Doom took violence to all 
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“In a nation ruled by swine, all pigs are up-ward mobile - and the rest 
of us are fucked until we can put our act together: not necessarily 
to win, but mainly to keep from losing completely. We owe that 
to ourselves and our crippled self-image as something better 
than a nation of panicked sheep... but we owe it especially 
to our children, who will have to live with our loss and 
all its long term consequences. I don’t want my son 
asking me, in 1984, why his friends are calling 
me a “Good German.” - H. S. T 





0 

R.I.P Hunter S. Thompson 


Taxi riding to my girlfriend’s place on a Sunday morning, 
tired, fucked and wiped over with the tar and beer 
wash of the bar where I spent the last 6 hours giving 
people brain damage... It had occurred to me 
that it was my goddamn turn to become waste. 

No one seems to appreciate self-destruction 

as much as they should when they aren’t 

straight... Serving the friends I have 

who are fucked on the floor, beer 

swilled stomachs, glazed eyes and 

drugged affection for the people 

who they think feel the same 

way, I am convinced that 

they forge, why the, do it . ■ 
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common.; 1 What % ^ |BB 
unusual, however, is trow- - 
mind that is so possess^® ' 

of the need for unifbrrrmy , 
that an entire goddamn town^ * JflHfiiMI 

city or country will be the same. 

I’m not talking strictly architecture - 

or city planning here. Bill Levitt’s 

gift to the world of a one-size fits all . 

suburbia is not the only thing we have 

to worry about. There are really fucking 

crazy people out there whose motives aren’t 

to simply house the servicemen and women 

of post-war America, but, simply put, fuck us by 

leaving strict uniformity and no choice. They can’t 

cope with chaos, which is an important thing to know 

when you’ve pushed too far and the police are no 
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longer asking you to get down from the two storey tree 
that you thought was the Australian dream. 

Anyway, the damn houses are alike. Getting into the 
house, walking down the hall, before I get to greet 
everyone, I’ve been fed. Now my little brains are gonna 
blow. 

It is probably more moving to view a flower in a garbage 
dump than in an open field with many others just the 
same. In the field it just winds up as something we take for 
granted, but spend too much time in the garbage dump and 
you could forget why you were there in the first place. 

My girlfriend, my friends - they are all raggy dolls. 
Completely unstitched, fingers all thumbs; eyes rolling 
backwards, having a good look at their frontal lobes. It’s 
lobotomy hour and I was only just admitted into the fucking 
clinic! catch up is going to a haggard mess of insults to 
everything held right by a good abuser. The rise shouldn’t 
- : be a cliff in the middle of the freeway when you’ve 

just hit 80 and plan on reaching 200. Kids’ 
' s P r ?9J§P? s try to teach you this crap 
from an early age: I was 
watching a show 


whole 

bunch 

’ of cushions 

living by the 
beach and then they 
ran out of food - what 
happens next is completely 
ancl utter ly un-coded. The surfer 
? us hion prompts the idea that they 
5^;."' can eaftsea weed. 

"7 “We can’t eat weed.” 

“Oh, yes we can.” 

One second later they are munching down 
cakes for breakfast and the baby cushion is 
screaming in the middle. I suppose it was meant 
to be playful, but that baby was hitting a cliff; he, 
she, it ate the most... 

Anyway, the cliff is a good quick crash climb. Lines 
crushed on a dinner plate, dressed in a bath robe, 
sunglasses in the dark. Sex is broken, bodies are 
beautiful, the doctors are out for me. The garbage is 
fucking everywhere and Hunter S. Thompson shot 
himself. . 
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Dirt Cheap: Life at the Wrong End of the Job Market 

Elisabeth Wynhausen 
Review by Patchy 

The writing of this book was in 
many ways a brave undertaking 
for its author, Elisabeth 
Wynhausen. At the age of 55, 
she left her well-paid journalist 
position to spend over nine 
months working the poorly paid, 
shit-kicking jobs of society, 
which as upwardly mobile 
students, many of us may 
never have to encounter again 
(have we done so at all). From 
dishwashing to egg packing 
and eventually attending in 
a nursing home, Wynhausen 
broke her own rules on not falling back on her extra 
resources in making ends meet, and not speaking out in 
workplaces where for the average worker, defiance was 
not an option. Yet for the most part she immersed herself 
in the world that an increasing number of Australians are 
working in-an unprotected, casual workforce. Following 
the reign of economic rationalism and its accompanying 
decade of growth, 9 out of 10 jobs generated pay less 
than $26 000 a year, and half of those pay less than $15 
000. There is a real empathy that emerges for the these 
Australians who have lost out on our ‘economic miracle,’ 
even as a surprising pride and acceptance often seems to 
permeate their attitudes. By going into such workplaces 
and becoming a part of these workers’ lives (even if only 
for a short time), Wynhausen brings an immediacy and 
personal connection back to the ongoing debates of the 
working poor in Australia. It is an easy to read, often funny 
and poignant book, which I would recommend to students 
before they graduate and run off to become yuppies. 


Dave Eggers has seen his 
fair share of death. Both of 
his parents died of cancer 
only a few weeks apart from 
each other, and being the only 
viable carer option, he inherited 
the custody of his 8 year-old 
brother. A Heart Breaking 
Work of Staggering Genius 
is a memoir, and as such, is 
inherently self-indulgent. But 
unlike something written by a 
former Labor Prime Minister, 
Eggers never wants to divulge 
some truth of the world that he has discovered through his 
tragedy. The book maps the story of Eggers’ move with 
his brother from Chicago to Berkley California, and the 
establishment of Might Magazine. Eggers’ memoirs often 
backtrack, revealing a middleclass Chicago upbringing 
under eccentric Catholic parents. Eggers articulates well the 
mutual irritation of living in a society obsessed with success 
and celebrity. The major quality of Eggers’ narrative is his 
ability to address his tragic story through the often hilarious 
experience of trying to bring up his younger brother, while 
attempting to publish a magazine and maintain some 
identity in his early twenties. The narrative is clever and 
original; at times leaping into imagined dialogues with 
his brother and reality TV producers, who express the 
author’s own insecurities of using personal stories in his 
search for recognition. The 30-page introduction works 
as an apologetic deconstruction of the book’s narcissistic 
and usurious nature. I’m always suspicious of ‘author of 
his generation’ tags, but with Eggers, there is definitely 
something that mirrors this label. Eggers is the voice of 
something that goes deeper than Pavement soundtracks, 
Bill Hicks routines, Wyonna Rider movies and other 
simplistic signposts of a generation. Through the story 
of something devastatingly sad and wholly real, A Heart 
Breaking Work of Staggering Genius gives Generation X a 
real brain and, perhaps more importantly, a soul. 
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A Heart Breaking Work of Staggering Genius 

Dave Eggers 

Review by Leo Shanahan 
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It’s a dark and stormy night. The wind blows strong against 
the windows of your upper middle class suburban home, 
and both you and your breast implants shudder with a 
sudden fear. Your eyes flick back and forth, your spine 
tingles, you sit up rigid as a board. Suddenly, Freddy 
crashes through the door, Leatherface springs out from 
behind the curtains and Jason jumps from the toilet. They 
demand that you name your favourite horror movie and 
explain why you killed that guy two summers ago, then 
make you finish by saying “Bloody Mary” into the mirror 
thirteen times and carving a Halloween pumpkin. If you 
don’t, they will wear your viscera as a scarf and your rib 
cage as a hat (basically, they will kill you). 

Horror movies do more than provide good foreplay, 
catharsis and a reason not to live in Texas. They come 
in all shapes and sizes, much like people. Some are 
your slicker horrors (American Psycho, although some 
contend whether this falls in the horror genre), comedic 
satire horrors (Scream), classic horrors (The Exorcist), 
gothic horrors (Frankenstein), supernatural horrors 
(Poltergeist) and the never-ending horror that just won’t 
die (the eleven instalments of the Friday the 1 3 th franchise, 
from the original to Freddy Vs. Jason). Someone always 
dies; actually, correction, bucketloads of people usually 
die, and in the goriest fashion imaginable. There’s usually 
a sex scene, most often a token comedic character and 
always, a terrifyingly indestructible and persistent piece 
of shit that is meant to bring on the fear. This varies from 
ghost to zombie, psycho, to ant, vampire, to alien, gang 
of flesh eating slugs, to someone you tried to kill a while 
back, cannibal, or freak who wears other people’s skin to 
maybe just your brother. 

Horror has long been the subject of theory, including 
feminist and religious perspectives, so it’s not a surprise 
that universities the world over offer courses dedicated 
to the horror genre. After all, it’s not all surface gore, guts 
and guiltless pleasure. There’s something else going 
on here amongst the blood and visceral - that's right, 
psychology. Horror movies create a catharsis for the 
hidden desires that we repress, the need to be scared, 
tap into our most primal instinct - survival. Of course, 
horror movies are also great for dates. 


The Long Life of Horror and Death: 

;Z'i’ :4 

The early horrors were usually of the gothic variety - fog, 
smoky alleys, dim lighting, the works. Some lurking creature 
of the night, be it Hyde, Dracula or Frankenstein’s monster 
terrorises villagers or whatever it was they liked terrorising 
at the time. The very first horror movie is said to be the 
three-minute long, Le Manoir Du Diable or The Devil’s 
Castle by the French director Georges Melies (1896). The 
early films usually involved black and white villains looking 
spooky and withering in the shadows. 

It was in the 50’s, the glorious soda shop and cardigan 
decade, when horror became the sometimes lame 
genre we know today. After years of Frankenstein and 
Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde remakes, reruns and revamps, 
horror embraced the B-grade and low-budget option, 
aimed generally at teens and sparing no expense when 
it came to the pathetic. These brilliant bits of cinema gold 
often involved some oozing science experiment gone 
wrong, or a gigantic bug or creature or slug from the great 
beyond. There was nothing better than snuggling with 
your sweet pea at the drive in and watching a terrible, 
badly made movie such as I Was a Teenage Werewolf 
(1957). These movies were the goon of the horror genre 
- cheap, nasty, but sometimes when it’s called for you can’t 
help yourself. Aliens were another common theme, with 
threats of invasion, and world domination. These movies 
ranged from The Thing (From Another World) (1951), The 
Creature From the Black Lagoon (1954), Them! (1954) to 
Invasion of the Body Snatchers (1956). There was also 
the memorable The Blob (weren’t they watching that in 
Grease?) and The Fly (think of the Simpson’s where Bart 
is half-fly boy). 

Skip ahead a decade, past the Hitchcock 60’s with Psycho 
and The Birds, to the 70’s and Polanski. We’re talking 
witches, the devil, and Rosemary’s Baby here; themes 
which arise later in The Exorcist and other such possession 
films. Around the 70’s and 80’s, the dead seem to get all 
times of day - Dawn of the Dead, Day of the Dead, Night 
of the Living Dead and Land of the Dead. From here to 
the 90’s Halloween, Friday the 13 th and Texas Chainsaw 
Massacre all rear their deformed celluloid heads - over 
and over again as neither the villains nor the films refuse 
to quit. 
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Through to the 90’s we see many King inspired horrors Closer 
such as Cujo, Carrie and Christine. The mid-90's signified Directed by Mike Nichols 
the resurgence of horror, particularly for teens, with Reviewed by Jess Gordon 
Wes Craven’s Scream opening a new chapter of terror. 

Following soon was Urban Legend, I Know What You Did While Closer falls into the romantic-comedy genre, its 
Last Summer, Halloween H20 and the realistic Blair Witch tense and powerful scenes, along with clever wit and 
Project. Horror was back big-time in the cinemas, only now recognisable characters make this film smarter than your 
it was savvy and self-referencing, making jokes out of the average Julia Roberts blockbuster. Closer is about the 
imminent deaths of all it’s snotty and too-witty-for-their- search for love, and the way human instincts make us 

own good characters. our own worst enemies. Based around the interactions 

of four characters, their confusion about each other and 

Of late, there has been a rise of Japanese horror made for themselves is brutally honest and realistically portrayed, 
the western world (The Ring and The Grudge), and we see 

less of a focus on complicated stories that boggle the mind Dan (Jude Law) is a novelest searching for inspiration. For 
with characters showing seventeen layers of personality, the first half of the film he appears a selfish player, floating 
Now there is more of a focus on atmosphere and striking between the female characters, however it soon becomes 
visual imagery. With The Ring 2 out soon, this Japanese apparent that he does indeed love Anna (Julia Roberts), 
influx is far from over, and be sure that even if the horror yet Alice (Natalie Portman) is ‘completely un-leavable.’ 
genre itself rests for a bit, it never truly dies. 

Alice (Portman) is the most honest character in Closer, and 
From Reel to Reality: the most likeable, though ironically holds a made-up identity. 

Alice possesses a kind of recognisable attractiveness and 
The most interesting aspect of horror cinema is the legends familiarity, despite her will to remain elusive and in control, 
and myths it evokes. One of the most famous is that of the The break-up scene between her and Dan remains the 
‘snuff’ film. most intense and powerful of the film. 


The snuff film, also known as the ‘white heat’ film or ‘the 
real thing’ lives on as legend, though there has never been 
a recorded case of one being discovered. A snuff film is 
basically a commercially marketed film in which the actress 
is really killed on screen, usually unexpectedly in a remote 
setting and mostly during a sexual act. There are a lot of 
fake ones out there, including a terrible movie called Snuff! 
that was marketed as such a film (like how the Blair Witch 
Project was marketed as reality), but there is no evidence 
or footage of anything reliable. Therefore, while there’s a 
lot of discussion as to their existence, generally snuff films 
are discounted as a reality. Yes, urban legend people, like 
the one that says the Blues Clues guy died of a heroin 
overdose - he didn’t. 

Horror films are a lot of fun. They freak us out, frighten 
us, and make us thankful that we don’t have to hide in 
the boots of our cars or stab someone with an umbrella. 
They’re escapism, and however deranged it may seem on 
the surface, everyone likes to be scared now and then. 


Anna (Roberts) is a strong, intelligent divorcee, who seems 
amused by Dan’s affections for her and plays a mysterious 
and almost aloof hand in the beginning. Being quick to fall 
for Larry (Clive Owen) is what reveals her longing for love. 
The seemingly odd match depicts how a confident fagade 
often attracts. 

Larry (Owen) is a strangely self-assured dermatologist, 
whose familiarly obnoxious tendencies cover a vulnerability 
which drives his ambition. Larry is so well acted that it is 
hard to imagine Owen playing his original role in the London 
stage production - the sensitive and weaker character of 
Dan. 

Sexual rivalry and jealousy play out interestingly within 
this contemporary love story, while skilful acting draws the 
viewer in with great intensity. Fear of abandonment and 
longing drive the characters to heartbreak and near self- 
destruction. Closer is an unusual and brilliant depiction of 
irrational behaviour within relationships. 
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Jack’s Diminished Masculinity: Death 
of a Salesman, Fight Club, and l 

Emasculation. 1 
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By Chloe Persing 




I was roughly fifteen when I read Death of a Salesman in 
my American Lit class. Apart from doing contrived character 
voices when we were forced to read aloud, I remember 
actually giving a shit about this play and its characters. I 
felt that obvious sense of sympathy for Willy Loman, and 
I think that I roughly understood the scope of what Miller 
was saying about the Great American Dream. In the wake 
of Miller's death I was reassessed my thoughts regarding 
this play and those themes. Perhaps it has been the 
result of doing nearly three years of gender units that has 
prompted this reaction, but one word seems to be flashing 
neon in my brain: emasculation. Apart from emasculation 
being this generation’s immediate buzzword, it certainly 
seems to be a reoccurring theme in postmodern art and 
literature. Being a child of the Chris Forth generation, Fight 
Club seems an appropriate text to mention, particularly 
in regards to its relationship with Miller’s 1949 play. 
Rehashing the two texts with a friend, late on a Sunday 
night, made links apparent and gave them shape and form. 
However, before I begin to expound on integrated themes 
of nihilism and conceptions of American society, I want to 
state that this article shouldn’t be a haphazard attempt 
at a compare-and-contrast essay, but more of a rough or 
simplistic sketch of those reoccurring themes present in our 
collective understanding of societal disenfranchisement. 


Ill-prepared to make witty segues to construct some 
semblance of flow through this article, I thought I’d return 
to first-year form and introduce my following argument 
with a blunt topic sentence: the use of emasculation in 
a cultural context can be argued to be a rather recent 
cultural phenomenon, intensely concerned with the plight 
of the individual. It is on this point that I note the largest 
difference between the two texts, namely the importance of 
the individual and their relationship with the emasculatory 
effects of contemporary society. While Death of a Salesman 
focuses on the demise of Willy Loman, it also stresses the 
way his family is in turn affected by the repressive conditions 


of 1940s America. Fight Club differs in the sense that the 
narrator is the primary focus of Chuck Palahniuk’s social 
commentary on emasculation. So why has the individual 
been brought to the forefront of our collective focus and in 
turn, the family blurred? Perhaps it has something to do 
with the belief that conceptions of identity are now strongly 
aligned purely with the individual (a possible Foucauldian 
influence?) due to the demise of the traditional family unit. 
In a twisted sense, Fight Club sees the emergence of an 
alternative family unit, constituted of individuals united by 
other factors (such as aimless souls, or something equally 
as vague), rather than by biology. While Palahniuk stresses 
the importance of the individual generating their own sense 
of strength and direction, I think he is also calling for a return 
to a resemblance of the family, in some shape or form. 
Palahniuk hints at the potential strength to be acquired 
from the alternative family unit, whereas Miller seemed to 
showcase the dissatisfaction with the often unfulfilling family 
(so much for avoiding the compare and contrast essay). 


The American society that both Miller and Palahniuk write 
about is decidedly similar, minus a few alterations in an 
already shambolic dress. Emasculation is firmly intertwined 
with the dangers of maintaining such a consumer-based 
idea of self-worth. But for all the text’s similarities, the tones 
of the two are emphatically different. Death of a Salesman 
is a story of resignation within the Great American Dream, 
which in itself is one of the most disheartening aspects 
of the play. Fight Club luckily moves in a more optimistic 
direction, advocating action, empowerment, and a 
transformation of the mould. Perhaps (hopefully), this 
can be seen as a sign that as a society of emasculated 
individuals, we are growing restless at the absence of our 
own personal direction, or at the lack of answers being 
supplied to us through modern forms of guidance, and that 
we’re prepared to start making sacrifices or to start taking 
action to change our lives. On that note, I guess I'm grateful 
that Fight Club was written after its 1940s counterpart. 
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Art Report 

By Sarah Firth 


When I was little, one of my favourite books was Jeannie textured prints entitled Confabulations. Through these 
Baker’s Where The Forest Meets The Sea, first published works Kati drew on her Hungarian and Australian heritage 
in 1988. I was so engrossed with her three-dimensional to illustrate how all of us create memories from fragmented 
collages that I would sit touching the pages, fantasising events, inherited stories and unreliable perceptions. From 
about eating the exquisite tree foliage and jelly-like sea. this she has fabricated narratives of people, animals and 
So, when I happened to stumble upon the exhibition of her places, as well as symbolic characters who exude an 
work at the Canberra Museum and Gallery I was ecstatic, infectious warmth and honesty. The whole exhibition had a 
Some of you would be young enough to remember her rolling allegorical, fairytale-like quality that was extremely 
wonderful children’s books, such as The Story of Rosy rich and I highly recommend visiting this exhibition. 

Dock or The Hidden Forest. This show is a beautiful look 

at her two new projects, Window and Belonging , in the r y—— , - • ■ - - — ■ — — 

flesh. 


On a purely visual level, her miniature life-like collages 
are striking through their delicate construction of natural 
plant materials and other varying media. She creates 
these layered environments over light boxes, allowing for 
luminous environments with depth and perspective. Yet it 
is the simple and powerful narratives that have the most 
impact. Window tells the story of a rural Australian child 
who witnesses the all-consuming sprawl of modern life 
and the devastating impact it has on our natural world. 
Belonging also has a strong environmental and moral 
perspective, this time celebrating the power that individuals 
and communities have to reclaim our neighbourhood and 
natural world. This exhibition was particularly good because 
there was a table set up with paper, glue and material so 
that children and adults alike could make collages and 
have them hung in the gallery as well. 

The exhibition of ceramic pieces by Jenny Orchard entitled 
Plant People - Soul Flowers recently showed at Beaver 
Galleries. Jenny’s work is sculpturally interesting as she 
shows great technical finesse through her controlled use of 
varying finishes and creative hand building style. However, 
this exhibition didn’t appeal to me very much. I quite 
enjoy whimsical, figurative ceramic work, and there were 
elements of her pieces that I really liked, but on the whole 
her imaginary creatures were just too kitsch and decorative 
in my opinion. Her playful and “transitional creatures” are 
morphs of animals, plants and bacteria, which indicate the 
need forustocollectivelyrekindleourrespect, understanding 
and love for the planet that we are currently abusing. 
Another Beaver Galleries exhibition was of Kati Thamo’s 
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Death of Character? 


Katherine Urbanski vents her 
anger for all things ‘nice.’ 


• adjective 1 pleasant; agreeable; satisfactory. 2 good- 
natured; kind. 3 (nice and &em;&em;) satisfactory in 
terms of the quality described. 4 fine or subtle: a nice 
distinction. 5 archaic fastidious. 

— DERIVATIVES nicely adverb niceness noun. 

— ORIGIN original senses included stupid and coy, 
reserved: from Latin nescius ‘ignorant’. 

(Oxford English Dictionary Online) 


Something has always irked me about the word ‘nice’. It 
instinctively causes my nose to screw up when I hear it. 

I remember an incident with an ex, where I was told that 
my problem was that I “...just wasn’t nice”. I was furious, 
because I’ve in fact made a concerted effort never to be 
thought of as ‘nice’, and hardly saw this as a deficiency 
in my character. Had the guy pointed out that I was being 
mean, I may have responded differently. Instead, I solidified 
my intent to be anything other than ‘nice’. 

This is not to say that I try to be mean (well, except for 
sometimes). I don’t see the world as a dichotomy of folks 
divided into ‘nice’ and ‘mean.’ My problem with ‘nice’ is that 
it indicates a lowest average standard of human behaviour 
(or whatever is being described). When we say someone 
is ‘nice’, what we really mean is that we feel nothing either 
way about them. A ‘nice’ person is one who hasn’t annoyed 
or insulted anyone, and nothing more. We say it when we 
meet the friends of friends for a moment, and are expected 
to say something positive. So as she didn’t punch me in 
the head, “she seems nice!” After all, ‘nice’ is positive, in 
the sense that it's not negative. 

I think more should be sought in one’s personality ratherthan 
a general agreeableness, or lack of nastiness. Tolerance, 
bravery, thoughtfulness, humour, cheerfulness, passion, 
ambition, independence, intelligence, dependability, 
creativity, and even punctuality are all traits I would rather 



nice 


possess than niceness. Kindness and friendliness are 
further traits, encapsulated sometimes within the word 
‘nice’, but preferable in that they are actually positive. 
Basically, ‘nice’ is boring. 

We’re always told: “If you can’t say anything nice, don’t say 
anything at all.” Whoever invented that rule really didn’t 
think it through. I mean, have you ever been listening to 
a ‘nice’ conversation, and just wished you had the ability 
to end it - with a weapon? Given my intense dislike of 
the ‘nice’ phenomena, I perhaps should have reconsidered 
going to the country I have just been on exchange to. After 
all, Canadians do have a terribly ‘nice’ reputation. There I 
was subjected to insane amounts of niceties. A particular 
low point was waiting to buy a hot dog, and being forced 
to witness a battle of niceness; a woman wanted to buy a 
bun to feed to the birds, but the hot dog lady insisted she 
take the bun for free. I would like to replace the existing 
rule with one like: “If you can’t say anything interesting, 
don’t say anything at all.” Or, perhaps: “If you must say 
something nice, get it over with as quickly as possible.” 

‘Nice’ things and ‘nice’ people don’t make the world any 
worse, but nor do they make it any better. ‘Nice’ things 
inspire neither laughter nor tears. Niceness whitewashes 
over feeling. So don't be ‘nice’ - you can do better. 
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[PARENTING ROOMS 
For Students & Staff 


The University provide* two new parenting rooms 


OiifTey library, 3 rd floor 
Acton Early Childhood: 
Centre, 22 Balmain Cres. 


Features of this service include: 

• Key card access for privacy 

• Baby changing table 

• Nappy disposal unit 

• Privacy screen for breastfeeding 

• Comfortable chairs 
« Kitchenette 


p- 

For Information on accessing these new facilities 
please contact Equity A Diversity staff: 

T: 6125 3352/6125 3865 

Et EquityandDiversityQanu.edu.au 

WWW « anu . edu . au/equ ity 


Before H-P During HP 


After ftp 


In the Information Literacy Program (ILP) ive turn frowns into smiles 

Learn to use technology effectively by attending courses in Word, Excel, PowerPoint, Access, SPSS and web authoring 
programs. Manage your thesis with EndNote - the easy bibliography writer. Learn how to interrogate the web and Library 
electronic databases with our search strategy sessions and discipline specific sessions held in Library locations across the 
campus. Discover the Library and Information Commons with a virtual tour. Extensive programs especially for Graduate 
students - formalise your ILP Graduate training to gain the Graduate Course Award in Research Information Literacy. 


AND IT'S ALL FREE! 


Check out our programs at http://ilp.anu.edu.au 


ANU 


BROUGHTTOYOU BYTHE DIVISION OF INFORMATION 


THE AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL UNIVERSITY 


•■TIE ARMY. THE EASE. 


YOU DON’T 
BECOME A LEADER 
BY FOLLOWING 
A LECTURE. 


A'W'A' Hi*F*. H.-i.-j.'ih* ;y;r.. HM 
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Who Will Cut Our Hair 
When We’re Gone? 

By Rachael Kendrick 


My friend Kimberley has definite ideas 
of how she wants to be shuffled off this 
mortal coil. She wants her body to be 
pegged out somewhere hot and humid 
and allowed to ripen and expand. Right 
before she explodes from the built up 
gas, she wants us to gather with party 
hats and whistles and shout “happy 
New Year!” My mum has informed us, 
on repeated occasions, that she wants 
us to shove her in a pine box, bury her 
and be done with it. Whether she ac- 
tually wants this or if it’s one of those 
stoic, martyrish things mothers tend to 
say, I’m not too sure. Me, I just want 
someone to play The Happy Phan- 
tom’ by Tori Amos (hey, shut up) while 
everyone, dressed entirely in magen- 
ta, eats fairy bread. There has to be 
much wailing and gnashing of teeth, 
of course. And someone declaring 
solemnly “party on, dude” as my body 
descends to its final resting place. 

What kind of funeral do you want? 
You’re going to die some day, so you 
might as well think about it now. Actu- 
ally, you probably shouldn’t be thinking 
about your own funeral, because you’ll 
have bugger all to do with that. What 
are you going to do when your mum 
dies? Your dad? Your brothers, sisters, 
cousins, boyfriend, favourite primary 
school teacher, all those important 
people drifting around in your life? It’s 
not fun to think about these things, so 
we often just don’t do it. Then, when 
the inevitable happens, we find our- 
selves seeking the guidance of people 
like Christine Walters, general manag- 
er of Tobin Brothers funeral directors. 
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Okay, a confession. Sitting in the foyer 
of Tobin Brothers in Kingston, my mind 
was swimming with asinine questions, 
like, “what is the grossest body you’ve 
seen?” and “how many funerals in- 
volve Elvis impersonators?” Okay, so 
I'm immature, but people make jokes 
when they’re nervous. The foyer of 
a funeral director is, despite the no- 
table efforts of staff, a difficult place 
to be. Like dentist’s offices and the 
lock up at Belconnen Police Station, a 
visit to a funeral director is not some- 
thing you want your day to include. 

Still, if you want to find out more about 
the funeral industry, Tobin Broth- 
ers is a good place to go. They con- 
duct 44% of all funerals in the ACT 
and Queanbeyan region, and have 
been in business since their first 
home opened in Melbourne in 1934. 

At its most basic, a funeral involves 
the company doing the paperwork 
required, receiving the body, prepar- 
ing it, putting it in a coffin and taking 
it to the crematorium or cemete.y 
with no one there. On the other end 
of the scale are fully pledged funerals 
involving church services, viewings, 
rosaries the night before, obituary an- 
nouncements, headstones, flowers, 
the works. This means that funer- 
als can range in cost from $3 500 to 
$12 000. The cost increases with the 
type of casket or coffin (do you want 
chipboard, pine, or solid mahogany 
with a chick riding a skull airbrushed 
on top?), flowers, cars and hearses, 
as well as any services performed 
out of ordinary business hours. 
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For this reason, more and more peo- didn’t laugh at me, you cow! “With ad- preconception that we talk people 
pie are pre-arranging their funerals, vances in palliative care, more people into a lot of decisions that they don’t 
People used to feel that pre-arranging are dying at home in the care of their want to make,” Christine tells me. “In 
a funeral meant pre-empting death. In families,” she told me, which sounds times gone by, this may have hap- 
recent years, the ghoulish stigma at- like a far more humane option than pened, but it’s not the case today, 
tached to pre-arranging funerals has passing in a hospital, nursing home We give people options, and people 
lifted, and it has become a valuable, or government institution, where can choose whether or not to take 
and, frankly, useful option for many, the rest of the bodies come from, up those options.” Nowadays, there 
Families choose to pre-arrange funer- are many ways of holding a funeral, 

als for any number of reasons. They Once the bodies are in the care of and these ways are often directed by 
could be earning too much to benefit Tobin Brothers they’re unlikely to be those closest to the deceased. Cas- 
from social security, and so want to greatly reconstructed. Unlike the US, kets, coffins, notices, flowers, cere- 
pre-pay to avoid crippling their fami- where all bodies are required to be monies, and where funerals are held 
lies. They may be retiring and pre-ar- embalmed, embalming only occurs in - all these can be customised to the 
range along with getting other prag- select cases in Australia. This usually wishes of the family. You don’t even 
matic things in order, like organising happens when a body has to be sent need to have a hearse. Tobin Brothers 
their will and making sure the kids overseas or interstate, or if your fam- have had services where bodies were 
know where the septic tank is. Some ily wants to put you in a mausoleum, taken to the crematorium or cemetery 
people experience loss earlier, and, or a crypt, or in a vault burial (where on the back of Harleys, trucks, or even 
realising how much it can cost, de- they put you in a cement vault under- utes. There is also a greater accep- 
cide to pre-arrange to avoid burden- ground - uhm, why? [voice of reason: tance of different cultures and beliefs, 

ing their families. In short, there is a it’s not our place to judge {voice of As you enter Tobin Brothers, there is 
greater awareness of the economic un-reason: cement vault? Neat!}]), a rainbow flag on the window, and 
realities of death for those still living, or if someone needs to be kept for stacks of fliers for different celebrants. 

a period of time. “People think we 

With rare exceptions, the law requires that we do all these weird and won- Writing this I found myself almost un- 
that families use funeral directors. Out derful things when we do our mortu- consciously using the rhetoric of the 
of anything, figuring out how to do ary care with the bodies,” explains funeral industry. Loved one, family, 
everything in accordance with the ba- Christine. “We do simple things like mortuary care, you know what I mean, 
roque requirements of the Health Act closing eyes or mouth, a shave or While every industry has its own jar- 
would be a monumental pain in the a wash, doing hair. We don’t make gon, it could appear that the language 
arse. There are really only two choic- people up to be something they’re used by the funeral industry is an al- 
es for disposal of the body - cremation not, we can’t rebuild, unless [the em- iriost cynical way of prettying up the 
and burial. Moreover, if you’re going balmer is] specialised in that area.” business of dealing with the dead, 
to be buried, you have to be buried To be honest, I don’t think this is the 

in a coffin, unless you’re a member How we cope with death and loss case. Death truly is the last taboo in 
of the Islamic community. There’s al- says a lot about us as a culture. It our society, and, as such, we have 
ways the option of donating your body used to be that there was one op- no real language with which to ade- 
to science, but there’s no guarantee tion for a funeral - you have it in a quately describe it. Funeral directors 
science will accept, and your body church, the body is whisked away in are deeply involved with one of the 
has to be disposed of some time, a big black hearse, there is tea and most intimate, and least talked about, 

cucumber sandwiches, then everyone aspects of human life. They work 
For some reason, I was especially in- scurries away, leaving the family with through the mundane details of loss 
terested in where bodies come from. I flowers and a few casseroles. The fu- and grief on a daily basis, doing what 
was once mercilessly teased for ask- neral director was, at best, a kind of most of us can’t. When I die, I want 
ing in religious education where the grim used car salesman, insisting that cupcakes in my coffin. And I know 
host in communion comes from, but your father or grandmother or friend that, when the time is right, people like 
that is neither here nor there. Still, if would have adored the crimson satin Christine Walton will make it possible. 
Nerida Matthei is reading, Christine and solid walnut. “People have this 
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The Death Of Quality Trends 

By Megan McKeough 

In this age of the Von Dutch trucker, collar-up polo, trendy 
mohawk and Diesels, one rarely has a chance to remember 
the true heyday of fashion - the 90s. This glorious decade 
brought us many quality trends, some of which I list here 
and others that you’ll have to dig up from your memory, 
along with your parachute pants and high tops. Remember 
the days of basketball trading cards, Tamagotchis and 
Agro’s Cartoon Connection? Pure gold! Well, I’m here to 
remind you what you might have been wearing back in 
the day, while you played your Sega Master System or 
engaged in some other unquestionably cool pastime. I’m 
sure you, like many others, embraced what was definitely 

fashion’s high point - long live the 90s. 
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The Scrunchie 

Oh, the glory. So many fabric options! So many widths to 
choose from! Some could even have ribbons or tassels 
attached - hot dog! There was glitter, there was satin, there 
was lace and frills. I myself enjoyed quite an extensive 
scrunchie collection, as this must-have fashion accessory 
was both affordable and pepped up any doomed-to-be- 
boring outfit. The final touch to the classic ponytail, the 
scrunchie looked best worn on the side of the head or way 
up high. Sometimes, to be cool, you could wear it on your 

wrist\ 

Leggings 

Leggings were fabulous. Best worn with a large, oversized 
shirt or jumper, leggings were designed to accentuate any 
pair of scrawny legs attached to any willing twelve year i 
old. Best worn for bike riding, rollerblading and generally 

looking like the cutting edge of fashion. 

The Hypercolour T-Shirt | 

Get this - a shirt and science lesson, all in one! Something 
to do with heat, the thing would change colour when you 
touched it! Brilliance. This scientific phenomena also came 

in pen variety. 

The Slouch Sock 

Best worn with it’s friend, leggings, slouch socks were 
purely useless and irritating but looked hot. Before the day 
of the thong, slouch ruled the sock kingdom with a mighty 
fist, only to be dethroned by the ankle sock and knee- high 
sock, a la Clueless. Slouch won’t lie low for long though - a 
comeback is near! | 

1 
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The Twisty, Untieable, and Fluro Shoelace 

This one is hard to name, hard to explain. Think neon, 
think spiral and roll it all into a shoelace. I believe this 
engineering wonder was designed to eliminate shoelace 
tying, yet no one could predict the sheer beauty of such an 
invention! It brings tears to my eyes every time, and I miss 
ye olde twisty lace. Soon, my pet. 

The Slap Band 

Now, this was an awesome trend, and I’m not lying or being 
sardonically funny when I say I’m bringing slap bands 
back. Unfurl them, then slap them back on - what could I 
be more fun? I’ve actually worn one of late, and people 
have quite a ball with it. Face it, they’re back in baby, in all | 
shapes and sizes. Well, okay, one shape (rectangular) and 
one size (wrist size). But on the pleasure! A game and an 
accessory! Wear this with a hypercolour t-shirt and watch 
people’s minds boggle! 
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The Yo-Yo 

No, not a fashion trend but a brilliant trend all the same. 
Another personal favourite, I really do love the old yo-yo. 
Hours of fun, the yo-yo never fails to disappoint, and is a 
soundless and harmless way to piss people off in waiting 
rooms, lectures and bars. 


The Headscarf 

Remember, Dolly plugged these babies for ages! The 
headscarf eliminated the time consuming chore of hair 
washing, brushing and general maintenance by covering 
up the problem with a flowered, patterned or block colour 
bandaid. It’s boho while still being beautiful and lame. 

The Skort 

What is it - a skirt? Shorts? No, it’s a skort\ Like the spork 
and lyger, the skort is a hybrid of two top notch things rolled 
into one incredible thing. What more can I say? The skort 
enjoys a revival at Girl Guide meetings around Australia, 
proving that it’s only dead if you let it be. 

Snap Pants 

Snap pants were named because the buttons (which run 
all down the leg) came off with in a snap and with a snap! If 
you undo the bottom buttons and let the leg flap open like 
a flag, you run the risk of looking too cool. Best worn by 
slurries for easy access or in legitimate circumstances like 
sport - even better if you’re a basketball playing hoebag. 


The Rat’s Tail 

Oh, the rat’s tail. Like it’s brother the mullet and cousin the 
undercut, the rat’s tail is best worn by derros or weedy kids 
trying to look like a Backstreet Boy. Note: neither the mullet 

nor the rat tail is ever cool. It’s insanely cool. 

The Mood Ring 

One always needs a piece of jewellery to decide how one 
is feeling. Best if it’s humungous, tacky, and faulty. Trust 
me, in summer it’s always blue and in winter it’s always 
in between sickly yellow and mulch green. However, the 
mood ring serves one great purpose - picking up boys on 
the playground. For some reason, they find mood rings 
fascinating and therefore insist on touching it several 
times, and you by extension. 
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I hope this wondrous journey through the realms of high 
fashion has enlightened and inspired you, and I hope 
that you dash out immediately to buy the perfect pair of 
leggings or flowered skort for your date tomorrow. Just so 
you know, I’m sure that you will never look as cool as we 
did back then, so don’t even try to achieve that extreme 
level of trendiness because it just can’t happen. Maybe 
it’s better to stick with today’s trends, though I’m sure in 
about a decade or so someone will be writing about how 
shithouse they are (like we need a decade to realise). Until 
then, I have to say peace out, rock the mike like a vandal 
and give me back my Alex Kidd and Tazo collection (note: 
the trendy mullet looks stupid, and the creator of Von Dutch 
was a Nazi sympathiser who hated everybody). 
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gigs @ toast 




Fri-mon closed leastorl 


- indie- alternative 


lit Beats 

DJ's Alistair, Jemist, Porn Stylus, Miss Universe 


Fri 08 


beetroot freebefore12 

feat DJ’s Akev, Ravi, Busier 



Sat 09 


Fri15 Cheese on Toast 

Dl's Alistair, lemist, Arizena, Dutch Courage 


BID-llirJS 

DJ's Typhonic, Exit, Rookie, Miss Universe 



\ £) 

EVERY WEEK 

wed Latin Salsa w.DJ LATINO 

sat 4pm Daylight Savings 

free beat feast feaL typhonic & friends 



+ • A 5 + 

upstairs, the boulevard, civic 
ph 6230 0003 open from 4 mon - fri 


Gig Guide 


Thum Device 

feat Chegga, Para 


FrM8 Cheese on mrx 


UIIUGOGUII IUQO160S 90S 

DJ's Alistair, Jemist, Arizena, Dutch Courage 


sans BEAT ■ OFF AI Nigm 

DJ's Typhonic, Exit, Rookie, Miss Universe 


wed 23/03: The 

Cops, Firefly & Manilla Green @ ANU 


thur 24/03 - mon 28/03: National Folk Festival @ Exhibition 
Park 

thur 24/03: Something With Numbers @ The Green Room 
fri 25/03: Capsule with Flipside @ Red Gecko 
thur 31/03: Endorphin @ ANU 


march 
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fri 

01/04: 

Machine Gun 
Fellatio @ ANU 


wed 06/04: Strung Out, Strike Anywhere 
& Useless ID @ ANU 

fri 08/04: The Rumours, Reservations, Sunday City & The 
Golden Age @ ANU 

onelove with Grant Smillie, Ivan Gough & Chris Fraser@ Academy 
King Mungi @ The Green Room 

fri 13/04: Dan Brodie @ The Green Room 

sun 24/04: The Cat Empire & Custom Kings @ ANU 

fri 29/04: Evermore (g) UC 
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“All this scare talk about the termi- 
nation of student services around 
Australia is shown to be totally fal- 
lacious by the experience in West- 
ern Australia” - Brendan Nelson 
on VSU and student services. 



“VSU would have a devastating 
effect upon clubs and societ- 
ies... and would have the effect 
of making vital student services 
currently provided free, such as 
legal advice, impossible to pro- 
vide” - ANUSA President Apar- 
na Rao on student services. 



“Student Associations.. .under- 
pinned by assured income. ..have 
provided an easy way to the top 
for a small politically inclined cote- 
rie of students" - Brendan Nelson 
on political representation in the 
current system. 





By Patrick Moody 


“Students should not be made to 
fund any activity that they are fun- 
damentally opposed to" - Brendan 
Nelson 


“[Student Associations] provide a wide range of services... 
and often in circumstances would not be viable if member- 
ship was voluntary” - ALP Policy Platform 2004 on VSU 
and Student Services. 




“I believe that any club, 
political or otherwise, 
with enough members 
interested in the activi- 
ties and beliefs of a club, 
\ should receive funding 
\ from the Students' Asso- 
ciation.” - Aparna Rao on 
political representation 
in the current system. 




“Some students will object to various positions taken 
by their student organisation. That is in the nature of 
any form of representation.” - Jenny Macklin on politi- 
cal representation in the current system 


“[The Liberal Party are] attempting to neu- 
tralise alternative viewpoints in the battle of 
ideas" - Jenny Macklin on the political ef- 
fects of VSU. 


During O-Week, many students saw or heard the Students’ he thinks students are not being adequately represented 
Association making a great deal of fuss about VSU and the politically by their students' association and National Union 
possible negative effects it will have on university life. of Students (NUS) representatives. 


VSU, for those of students who spent O-Week outside 
listening range of anyone in a blue Students’ Association 
shirt, is ‘Voluntary Student Unionism.’ An amendment to the 
Higher Education Reform Bill was put before the Federal 
Parliament in 1999 to disallow universities from charging 
any compulsory fees not directly related to the provision of 
education services. In layman’s terms, the coalition sought 
to prevent mandatory payment of the GSF. Now that 
they will have a majority in July, it is considered a distinct 
possibility that this amendment will face parliament again. 

There are two principal reasons that the Liberal 
government gives to justify making membership of a 
students’ association voluntary. The first of these is the 
idea that students are being made to pay for services 
they are unlikely to use during their university life, and 
that universities have no right to force students to pay 
for a service not directly related to their education. The 
second major issue that Brendan Nelson has put forward 
as reason to abolish universal student unionism is that 


Unsurprisingly, there has been a great deal of opposition 
to the bill and its underlying reasoning by student bodies. 
The NUS have encouraged students from all universities 
to resist the Minister’s proposed reforms, providing 
suggestions of how- to resist on the national union’s 
website. Furthermore, the majority of student associations 
in the country have made submissions to the government 
refuting the minister's arguments. 

The form of VSU first put forward by the government in 
1999 has been ‘trialed’ somewhat by similar legislation 
(now mostly repealed) in Western Australia. Figures 
provided by the Australian Vice-Chancellors' Committee to 
the Senate inquiry into the Bill, suggest that membership 
numbers and revenues collected by Students’ Associations 
in Western Australia dropped radically once membership 
was made voluntary. Furthermore, the Australian Campus 
Union Managers’ Association provided to the inquiry a list 
of 26 services that may be lost under VSU, and suggested 
that up to 2000 jobs could be lost nationwide. 
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Australian Women’s 
Rights Are Dying 

There are thousands of reasons for the continuation of 
the Women’s Movement in Australia and internationally. 
Today though, I’m only going to talk about one reason. 
That is, our Government, partly elected by the women 
of this country, does not like us. They don’t like us, 
they don’t respect us and these sentiments are 
reflected in their policies. Many people believe that this 
feminist viewpoint is going a little too far. Based on our 
Government’s actions over the last decade, I’m not so 
sure. Take for example the recent fate of the Office for the 
Status of Women: 

From Tuesday 26 October 2004 when the Fourth 

Howard Ministry was sworn in, the Honourable 

Senator Kay Patterson MP’s title changed from 

the Minister Assisting the Prime Minister for the 

Status of Women to the Minister Assisting the 

Prime 

Minister for Women's Issues. The functions of 

the Office of the Status of Women transferred to 
the 

Department of Family and Community Services, 
and the Office’s name is now Office for Women. 

Our Government continues to see women exclusively 
as part of that enduring institution, ‘family.’ They have 
repeatedly and unashamedly called for our country to 
move “back to the 50s” in terms of social policy. 

However, we are seen as much less than just members 
of families. We women are a mere extension of men. 
Peter Costello highlighted this point when he gave his 
famous budget speech in 2004. The speech has come 
to be known as the “breeding creed” speech by many, 
particularly for the quote, “those who can... should have 
one [child] for you, one for your wife, and one for your 
country.” Is it possible that Costello missed out on Sex 
Education in high school? Maybe we should send him a 
note: “Dear Peter, Men don’t have babies, women do.” 
Whether he addressed the men of Australia because he 
thought they were more important, or because he thought 
they make the decisions, or because he just forgot 
women were listening, I will never know, but regardless of 
his reasons, it is inexcusable. 

On top of this, Howard has been quoted as saying that 
we are now "in the post-feminist stage of the debate.” 

He seems to believe this, and I’m sure it was one of his 
reasons for the demolition of the OSW. But his belief 
doesn’t make it true. As long as women in this country 
are still being subjected to gender-based violence and 
two in three women are sexually assaulted in their 
lifetimes, as long as we still earn 66 cents to the male 
dollar, as long as women take three times longer to pay 
off their HECS debt, as long as we can’t afford or access 
childcare, or free, safe and legal abortions, and as long 
as Parliamentary Ministers can ignore us, we can not be 
into the “post-feminist stage of the debate.” 

While not yet dead, our rights are fading, and alarm bells 
are sounding. Don’t ignore the warning signs.To get 
involved in the Women’s Department, call 6125 9868 or 
email sa.womens@anu.edu.au 

Keira Paterson, ANUSA Women's Officer. 


To the right is a photo of the 
wonderful Ben Sakker-Kelly. 
We here at the Woroni of- 
fice love Ben, because he’s 
such an approachable Law 
Fac Rep. We’re sure that 
if you had any questions 
about Fac Rep issues, Ben 
would welcome you with 
open arms. 



Faculty Representatives’ 
Report 

Hi there. I’ve realised that a few of you are interested 
in knowing how your Faculty Representatives on the 
Students’ Association can be of assistance. However, the 
vast majority of you probably aren’t interested because 
you’ve never come across a Fac Rep before. Hopefully I’ll 
be able assist both kinds of readers with a short introduction 
to our murky world. 

The representatives that you elected for your faculties last 
year (Law, Eco/Comm, Arts etc) have two broad roles. 
Firstly, we’re here to help you on any problems that you’re 
having with your courses. This includes anything from 
talking to your lecturers if they aren’t taping lectures (so you 
can catch up after work commitments or course clashes), 
to helping you appeal a mark that you're not happy with. 

Secondly, we’re your voice in the faculty when it comes 
to broader policy issues. For example, our Law Fac Reps 
are currently discussing proposed changes to the honours 
criteria and the possibility of a new masters-level law 
degree. Both scenarios have big ramifications for students, 
so we’re doing our best to raise student concerns about 
them. 

For information on any of the above examples, or for any 
other issues you're having with your degree, we should 
be your first port of call. To find out who your Faculty 
Representatives are, head up to the Students’ Association 
building (above the Commonwealth Bank in Union Court). 
Soon, the ANUSA website ( http://sa.anu.edu.aU/ 1 will also 
have our contact details. We’d love to hear from you! 

By Ben Sakker Kelly, 

Law Faculty Representative. 

Lecture Taping Survery 

ANUSA is conducting a survey on the impact of lecture 
taping for students. We’re interested in hearing about both 
positive and negative experiences students have had 
with lecturers who’ve taped their lessons and those who 
haven’t. If you’ve missed important classes that weren’t 
taped and suffered because of it, if you failed because 
you couldn’t get tapes from lectures missed because of 
clashes, sickness, work and other issues, then tell us about 
it. On the other hand, if you’ve only had good experiences, 
we’d like to know too. You can find the surveys either on 
the ANUSA website or in the Students’ Association. 

Toby Haliigan, 

General Representative. 
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DILF 

(Department I’d Like to Fuck) 

The Education Department 



Peath of Higher Education 
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This issue, Woroni caught up with the Education Officer, 
Jessica He, to find out what’s attractive about protesting for 
affordable education, what’s seductive about signing peti- 
tion's, and why banner-waving activists are so goddamn 
sexy in that dirty goatee-hippie sort of way. The Education 
Department is certainly one department that all students, 
whether they know it or not, would like to fuck. 

So what does your Education Department get up to? 
According to the Education Officer, Jessica He, the de- 
partment is doing it’s finest to preserve your education. 
Throughout the year they run major campaigns, fighting 
to maintain a high standard of education for all tertiary in- 
stitutions. 

At the moment, the department is most closely focused 
on an anti-VSU campaign that they are running in con- 
junction with the ‘No VSU Taskforce’ (if you haven’t got- 
ten the fucking big picture yet, VSU is about as appetising 
for uni students as a fist-fucking porno featuring Amanda 
Vanstone). 

Jessica stated the Education Department is “the most 
active department” in the Students’ Association, but was 
keen to point out that all of the “departments co-operate 
with each other.” Jessica further stressed that the depart- 


ments are autonomous and that this is valuable for promot- 
ing awareness about relevant issues. In terms of student 
involvement, and in true Wayne’s World II fashion, Jessica 
told Woroni, “if they want to get involved, they will come.” 

In the past few weeks you may have noticed the Ed Dept 
junkies getting all Warholian and painting shit. That shit 
is vinyl banners my friend. If you look at them out of se- 
quence, it just looks Jike second-year attempts at pop-art, 
but they assure us that there is a method to their madness 
and it’s called correct spelling. Luckily VSU is only a three- 
letter acronym. 

The Education Department are creaming their panties 
and assorted Y-fronts in anticipation for protests and all 
that jazz. It would also appear that conferences make the 
kiddies wet, what with their participation in activist confer- 
ences in Perth and Sydney. 

Honestly though, these kids deserve your gratitude. If curi- 
osity ever gets the better of you, and you actually decide to 
get up from your cushie booth at Calypso and visit the SA, 
you’ll actually come to realise that everyone who is active 
in your student government is there because they honestly 
have a passion in the work that they do or in the the fight 
that they’re fighting. 
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I': PRDFILE 

Wladislaw Starawicz. 

Maverick Genius of Stop-Motion 

&}V ' Tlw vn.i u [ ltuuni:'l..in dMtnntMr V.ilialt* Sinn* .in* 1... lun'n 1(1, fr- 1 y (it. .Hon l ri I in nrnrl 

>8f< decade*. which U wiqiiuiin hrr*iw In* pmomnl ihr u«i id technique* In uumitivr- 

iwV/j IimaI film. He rle re biped ih* melU.I u**d OaLiy liy llie Hales IWhrn, Ailaoi I'.llint, llie llnjilwn. 

fiv- Qaiy, and many nllier tiiimaliin uarh u Jan Swnkninjrr, aim fiillinuF.) in hh frmi»l.*|*«. 

VCC4^T.", A. a child Slirawict aa« «ni«lie eiul <l'nl iki) lilie In fannil nlucalian. Ili. eorljr Inleint* la 

phniogra)Jiy anrl rntnmnlngy lend him in become I hr direrinr uf u imia-nm of luiluntJ hiatuey. alifn: 
lie Ural rfiCNiMiiinl live iniwefa on film. After Uie voel if mm *f time film* — a pair vf nuulareiMl 
alag la*tli!» — kept falling o.lecp under l hr -luge light*, hn ilrmiilnl ta Uj uaiuiuling lliwi l«y 
flj^-/7j* ; . employing a |iiurir« hr hail am uaol In a public a'nlcc nnmainrrmenl hy Emile Cold. tillnl Hi* 
dmouueif M air hr*. Sl#i*«ln nwnlnl tlir hectic* in a battle •reur by attacking nnicidated liinin 
to tan beetle rarra*«e» with orating »«l. Ami mi. ilia fast •uiienuiium rutiimiicd po|.|.-i lain Wan bum. 
Thin metlaal pntrnl an effective aiul tajoyJile fnr Slnrewira that he rmiUimnl, lair* bringing In lift* 
menagerie of Inyr. pup|iefa aiul dead animal* in way* that remain teelmirnlly Mlruimlinrf anil 
u'cojil • vali ngl y inventive. At tin* time. Sinrcwic* a compcllingly realistic unimnliun* maaitMflacd 
irrtemational uodicncea. 1 with one Urilivh nnrieaer convinced 1 1 vat inaecta were “I rained by nn 


on i J r 1 ilif* i 1 Ruvalart aciculLr. 

After Seeing tin: Ku.aian Hevnlnlinn Stamricz rmlrrl up ‘salobliehing a Mudin in France, a 
'in-'i- • nil run ilmpilo lucrative ufler* lu animnlr in Hollywood. Ha Wept every |iu|i|a*i lie it 

ant ^ often the Mora of one film would turn op ae ovinia in I alien! down the track. 


■V After Setting the llua.ian Hcvnlnlliwi Stamricz rmlrrl up eMobliahing a Mud in in France, rot ruining 


nf the Innrediblr infhienee ihnt not only Ida technical iwuurry, lail ubei Ida . 
d./aeeenlrio und ainnetimes macatia* fuirylule style, lui» boil on eubaequrnl grau-rathm* of animator*. 

fC/OELE WILKES 


• ; y ^J. Thou-ranl Mile* Away" wot truly uiochirigc 
[r.T^ -^tlu* mm-b)' dlretmwirw imil. a iiirlnmrh* 
. 1 > : 'j '&% nal nitnjvirulde In Clint To K-ilu wmt Sc4 

“V con|de uf iou» of?*. I gut liiwk*| 
inmliUt and got tm ami. I pH tin? guitars 


Tin' auiCi-iil. at tin* rnck’n'ndl vrla-.l « Darwin 
I ligh llraitribc him n* lilt* "ill achied hudici”. 

At Ida Copu Ytuk lii|i Imp *o<k*hu|» HJIIH-cliwI 
MCa-in-tlie-nuiLinji lw*al Ini* will, the lm»t. 
Soruelimv lie rilan find* time in mlenae 
liilarioual) incendiary llip ho)l 0*> Tins-Km mill 
“inojioy indie wmjp" m ftlaatiinqi. 

MATT UCVIKSON caldiita up ailh Kd« Kmgli- 
Tin- eight *if Kria a Having hi- way thnaipi' n 
mmil of pilHruuii at Uat jntr» Thit U AW dr* 
(TINA) frMivid in Sesruab u. (Innly inipriiited 
no in) IIU*aa.i\T batg ibralln’ka lulling '*>'• 
limb, nailing wiklly. tin* mar of aknleUmnl 
ulieela ant) Ida ittvarvoiugl)' frinnUy grin. 

Kn* pea 0)1 in live litlb* mining loan nf 
fvliiiliuilai) in Arnhem lauaL "tmupiiw a imiuln 
li.wn dmj.)»il in Hie filiihth' of mialirto. with just 
liven fur SOU luhitia*trpa.“ Ibit it tnw BUitv lima 
"jial tier**.** am I the at rail lei I irhitiiMiv lietaeen 
Nhiiimiliuy and tin* ur Iglda airing AUwigiiuil 
nwuMinliy of Yirrknbi — IS UlmiMn** nway — 
al feeler I him |.ndiaim ID. “It aaaVrrv *exjiniefiL“ 
Ite au)e. “While |an«|dr liied mnl iirahei! Iiere. 
oral AL/nginol |wnplr lived uud atirie .1 
wai m*v* here ebe.” 

"I m> alill ia tlir nudnMH-oin of AlUttoya!" lur 
evrlainu. “I lwwmitrn-d lit) Cuiiunndan- f>l iual 
iaalenevl to IVf ljr|<)nnl unit I'ldaon." Itul lla-n* 
a ere no twieluMe timik IrufTht light- or 
naindatiMul* ami only u .Ingle act uf n!tn|m. 


In IWI Kria niovevl to Durwiti to atialv at the 
INiwlhem Territory Uiwvemity. He fmind flaravn 
a “rmillieuliunil |ilnrr.tttefjnt!'» it dillenrtrl 
iiaiiiinnliiy uimI it* arnall -■ you trawl In nn-ra 
tin* natal minium |ieri)de," He'tl lieVif even 
i . night n lata Iwfuro M» the cullntv alinrk wan 
pirjtty iwtervar. 

After nluinliliiigiev elrelmuir UHtahtrorr* nf u 
Wuqi llrrinih wuupler. be .wain fiaiial hi. fret, 
lie -lorted linnging out with tile Ml* Trila* .let*' 
un their anmuil dry seawnt lri|»a and laaikii) tip 
with Yialn* Mmir. Vrjlnanl plater. Morineltny. 

•Jnlm linwnnl it* n Flhlty Slut" aw* llie 
pfiMmuiivcl)- lilkvl rrvull uf liU 2002 
• 'ulUlairuluiii with livnui WIIUiiiun (Tra-fu flian 
The Herd). "I olwaya thuwgthi rap wiuxic viwh'l 
r.W me. Hill in the pnHeM* after Se|ileitd»*r 1 1. 
atiUi I rroli.nl that prune trail) U-*em* In n 
>|en li. Hut ifvral pit a Ini la-hind it. make It 
■ hynie und o hit funny, then thiry atari Ur li-t-n.* 
It eanierl the rluo plenty uf Triple J aiqiluy i~ 
well a» lla* infiuu) iJ living lamiwd In llilRr. “I 
pH | lie Koi mu Solra |aad,a urul Muck JoJin 
I hn* uni mill laorge llllah’a hcnrU nu rweli either 
urul niggled 'em unwind. Sbin-fc value {• what I 
*w after, hut maybe l wvid a hit far." 

Altlaaigtli hr* area hi* other |nnjr«-i. |l|aallv»y^ o» 
little naae lluin "SniuJdna INtafkau l*-awb** 
liter Ovnl.” lltey'vr Mnick w wild nilli fut>» 
umuiitl lla* rwiuln. Itainlivo atntgn like 


trouble anil f»A lory ami. I pit llie p'iiaro 
nnite hda atT eonjia. I think idler aeeinj;^ 
S« | lemete nee in Newr'Oalbi iota year ll jv 
•eraitrtl Ui elit'k that ymi eatt auike weirtj 
iu.il pH pip aowga In it.“ rT'.Tvv® 

■'1‘hr tolly piiililmt vritll tlidt k ilV kinda 
fu-liiiamhle." Ur **i\ a. “or pultg ow* W fa 
y«a i klinvr living In Darwin yiai’ra always b 
tile fa-diMtna." , i' -iQ 

A lew yratm m i from hi* Budrlur <*f Muai 
lleV teat liingol Dura in Digit Schm'd. Aid 
he gri» into Uwulib* uitk thu other leocha 
inciai tiijiing yiauig hnvh to loam nippt* 
llrt (whioil die) then Mae to graft Up the ff 
bin aluifenU Inter him. “Kida eoto<* from a 
nruiuul 1 'am in for «me day n week tufear 
nf nnu-ie theory, lira* t« rwi.nl. write aang 
•at mid pbiv ii gig. und by the ciul uf llie r« 
try to get diene Itiib n-leiwlog luam thitifi 

Keen lu grl t»d In dw: lamb and get u H 
vd levelled gnn.ii up. Ker^Ji mal M 1 1 liana 
• taken hip Imp wurltalwpi to |dacra. lik*C 
York. .Start Itig UMMlwi the mw lime aoS 
*SIC Moiyamrc*.' Afl liMi .Uwfc ptrijra-t. ailb 
funding bean rarliwda ur ha ul 
pu Li il up nn old evened |duyee. key boot 
aotuplrr. ilnmi nnidihiea nml a rann|iu(€V 
hcailivl i.i4 lu tile I mall fora fen arrLvit 
I.jmi year. K*nfih nml it cmi|de of other* 
the Kltmam Hip H>-p Frtlhti a. a war.J 
Villa a chance In gel up ami MC. leurn M 
■uiraifhrtn .ual aee aratin of the IkH k 
puripv in the raanrtry. Tlila year they pa 
llenl. KnuliMii nml Maya Jupilor up lia ( 
with U mengre &2ft0ty in fumliug Hut aft 
fcnlluirk ueniaa llie honnl (ospeciully ft 
Uil»l. the lia nl gmermnrnl ho» .jffvred. 
irn'ieaaed fiualing fur ueO Vcvir. 'i 

Ktia Kwigli ian‘i U-oiing llarwinBnjr.tiaajj 
it a mil wanii enough In S\diu-y iw .Melba 
thi* inthmit, So lueji nn rye mil HI 
nm idriiM* I«f llie run* I IU*tr mp alhm 
Onytnmihrtnmm — frPrniitg n «vuuj ;cS 
ntauvra and Immlumih' pockogiiig— in 
mnritlei. IlkntrUfi till [Joy live nt ilaTI 
Co.hi.il in Newi oatlo in tkJulmr thkyina 
Ti«-Kni ia fmtuml nn llie Ht<i dgiuna T 
eianiiilutinn atuiUlilr* in almjii wnmraljb 
--‘•.68 

MATT LEVINSON IS A CANBKIIRA* 
JBMCWWTKM. 


Both pages appear in Spinach7 : Issue Four Winter/Spring 2004. 
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By Rachael Kendrick 
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— I can enjoy the more important things in life 

Bubbly Brisbane Olay Complete prizewinner Joanne Donges is busy with a busy 
career, kids and home, yet a new beauty secret gives her time to be pampered 


R eading (or » feonU al <avou«w> n»il pokih. Joarv.o Oo-gw b*t m*hm 
a llgh, Thc'ei a Weak n be beclic and nab rig th« *no«t ©I A 

*1 Icr.v manicvtrv end prt cu-o!.* the cuj* operation* manage- ard 
mum-of-bvo c<*pir>A ’HI even do :hen at wuik tor ot^c' *v»i>cn <r> ilar office, 
8**-q patrpered he'ps nem * Devdib ag bene't at 'a ICO mt'et-an hour 

person *. Joanna <tr*d h*r hutbard And 1 ** .v« i aivng lr>© tent - Jamer 1 5. 
and Jacob. two. Upat 50Can> -nost da>j, *l»e tnes :a eoa* Janet cut of bed. 
gets Jacob re*py fo' day ca'e, mak*] breakfau. pack* ■wnchei, dcei a load d 
rtathaig... then ncadi op to net nmo hour working day. ‘Tr>«o I'm horn* at i 30 
that n»gM and go through the whole pioceii again!* she laug'n *l'm a pretty 
organised penon - that! how l cope I give nysdl ball an hoar to gel ready 
In the morning. I dan 1 ! hare the lu«u>y to be <n the bathicom dapping or. 
diRerant product! Oay Complete i < reel nme iaiw." 

JOANNE S FHEE-TIMc UPS rf , . ^ 

Olay Complete gvcsJaannci dun * la 

eveiythlng it reed] OkTiyday*, In juetone F.« Yj 

application - iree.rg hyr to concentrate hi. Vlfin 

on moie«Tp3«tantth»igs... ' r> Vjbn 

■*Ca I a friend you hmen't woken to In Wf 

■ loog time, irt so eaiy to gar i-.io the hab't ; 

of «*naSng lr^nd! Vent work but yo.i haven't ' * *. 

actually had a »ea' oonver talon ct agrt-ltwe 
a good chat; It t relying to catch up and tal« 

about nothing, mtread of wetk and the Ud»! * ;i 

■"I (ike my baby Jacob, <nho‘t thrae In 

Jure, pop him in hit pram and head out Jl BA , 

rt't nice to not have to talk ndi an adult 

juitrelo*. breathe ane take in the air dfytMMWB'.i jmK 

It givrm you lime to lhin« " 

*•' love be «■•••.: Ici pleat jip -cl ?• 

bak.ng btcuiti to uke » work -macadam. a 

nut with whiae choco'ato are a le.ounte V T“ ■ 

Un'ett lea; them ei 1 myself first'* 


JOANNA DONGES 3l t CLEVELAND. QID 

v i ' ; ‘ ' . 


OLAY. 


OLAY. 


NETOS EVERYDAY leaving you time .--TO BE PAJ««RI 


ERYTHING YOUR SKIN 


Ordinarily, the only time I encounter the blatant yellow journalism of magazines like Woman’s Day and New Idea (or 
No Idea, hur hur hur) is in the waiting room of a doctor’s office. Even then I find staring blankly at a poster promoting 
diabetes awareness more entertaining. This changed a couple of weeks ago when my sister’s subscription to Woman’s 
Day began arriving at my house. I found myself idly flicking through stories on Britney Spears’s marriages, Princess 
Mary’s ‘magical’ royal tour of Australia and feng shui tips from ‘the orient.’ It’s horrifying, depressing and sickeningly 
compelling. ‘Woman’s Day’ is shot through with the fantasies, frustrations, pain and bitterness of many Australia’s 
women. It promises escape through simply written articles on the lives and wickedness of toothy celebrities; a nagging 
Greek chorus for the rich and famous. 

I chose this ad, a two-page advertorial on the joys of Olay moisturiser (wasn’t it Ulan, like, two min - oh, never mind), 
because it so neatly sums up the near-Machiavellian evil of these women’s glossies. It emphasises the authority and 
benevolence of the magazine writer and advertiser, which are increasingly one and the same. This isn’t an ad, it’s 
an article, nearly indistinguishable from those not paid for by advertisers. Moreover, this ad is completely insulting. 
Apparently, the average woman spends so much time fretting in the bathroom about the ability of her skin to reflect light 
that she doesn’t have time for anything else. That is, until she discovers Olay Complete, and she is free; free to spend 
her time however she wishes. Does the Olay woman write a novel, run a marathon, and pursue a fulfilling career? 
’Bubbly Brisbanite’ Joanne Donges uses her new-found freedom painting her toenails, talking to her three year old and 
baking cookies. It’s not that these aren’t fulfilling pursuits, but the writers of Woman’s Day and this ad want them to be 
the pinnacle of a woman’s life. Apparently the biggest consumer of time in a woman’s day isn’t working two jobs: one 
in the office and one when you get home, tending to a house and raising kids - it’s applying moisturiser. It’s a hoary 
old conceit in advertising to claim that one little product can make your life complete, but that’s exactly what this ad 
is trying to do. Rather than critically examining the social and cultural circumstances making women’s lives difficult, 
publications like Woman’s Day insult their readers by pretending nail polish, feng shui and Lindsay Lohan’s boobs can 
make everything all right. It’s not easy to try and live up to near superhuman standards of motherhood, take care of a 
house and work. No moisturiser is going to make it better or fairer or more glamorous. But we can pretend, can’t we, 
Woman's Day? We can buy our supermarket moisturiser and read about Jude Law’s marriage and drift away to a world 
where such things actually matter. 
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College Page 


News: 


“Ressies are dead” 

These are the words Nietzsche would have said if he had 
know about VSU; and Residents and Members Associa- 
tions from Fenner, Bruce, B&G and Ursula are only too 
aware of this. What does that mean? Put simply, all ressies’ 
associations receive dosh from students as a small part of 
general acceptance fees. Associations then use that mon- 
ey to provide stuff (anything from beer to Steve Buscemi 
film nights). Introducing VSU means that residents would 
not be required to pay this fee, in turn limiting the associa- 
tions’ activites. So what? While this may mean a few less 
piss ups and un-subsidised rugby jumpers, Associations 
will also be severely inhibited from being the sole unifying 
force of residential culture. If you think this situation has 
gone beyond good and evil email hotcollege@gmail.com 

B&G does not like the ‘S’ word 

Sources close to Woroni say the almighty Redback had its 
fangs out at the BAGMAAGM a few weeks ago. The source 
of unrest lay in the sharing of the Head of Fenner Hall, 
one Peter Fyfe. These sources indicate apparent unease 
at the defacto relationship Fyfe has with 1,000 students. 
While protesting that it is unacceptable, sources concede 
that B&G Hallians are “not missing out on much.” 

Halls and Colleges asked to change Internal Websites 

Measures have been undertaken by Uni admin to stream- 
line its services, asking that all Halls and Colleges modify 
internal websites and make them more ‘user friendly.’ This 
move has been seen as an attempt to further monitor the 
few individual and creative outlets colleges at ANU have 
left. Speculations have begun as to when Uni admin will 
declare Acton a fascist state and enlist members of the 
ANU Capoeira Society as student police. 

Results: 

Sporting Competition 
Hockey: 

Women - John XXIII leads the table 
Men - Bruce leads the table 
Hermaphrodites - Fenner leads the table 

Academic Competition 

Debating: 

No results have been reported as debates are still going 
Spiritual Competition 


to the Woroni office via hotcollege@gmail.com in support 
of your H or C. Extra points will be awarded for outrageous 
acts of collegiate spirit. 

This issue: Burgmann College Versus Ursula Hall 

Ursula - this post-Catholic hall was recently de-frocked fol- 
lowing a rather nasty incident during the Accommodation 
Crisis ‘04. Will a few apologies, a big cuddly bear and John 
Paul II save them this time? Burgmann - the only college that 
prides itself on being ‘the place to be [for law students]’ is a 
hard-core academic meets hockey/rowing/snooker ressie. 
Will their monster brains and fashion parade expertise help 
them rise to this most arduous challenge? 

• ' 

T *H X • -»•'**• . . ' • ' ' « 

Game play? ;- : 

It’ll come down to the Ladies and the Sheilas: In this fight 
we match Double Bay cat against Macquarie Fields cat - we 
watch the Wagga Wagga Womens Rugby Team wage war 
on the long-nailed lightweights Shore. 

Yes, that’s right-kids, it’s time for B,urgmann and Ursula to 
do whatever it takes: claw, go the to Danish 

embassy and ask for a cup of ^ub^|er*1|^ snail mail, shove 
mail down their pants, waltz ^ thetW^oni office and do a 
fucking lap dance for the Edit^todp'^p their college spirit 
and go into the semi-final for Sl?j?m^flall or College of the 
Year. Email hotcollege@gmail.ctej)i‘v!with your acts or letters 
of collegiate spirit! '"ILrC" 

Last issue: In the Bruc^VsTB&G battle we received a 
great email from Mary McGregor* of Bruce Hall: 

I love Bruce Hall ••• ~ v * 

Mary* 


the^WQfoni office and do a 
their college spirit 
fpM^fiflall or College of the 




Hello Mary,* what a charming email, and thank you for the 
Rabbit Testicle Stew recipe. You have kicked B&G out of the 
race and single handedly carried Bruce Hall to victory - or 
at least to the semi final. 

While Woroni did register the Sulphuric Acid spill in C Block, 
as an attempt to show hall spirit, no ticker points were of- 
ficially awarded due to lack of documentation. Please en- 
sure all acts of H & C spirit are photographed, videotaped 
or at the very least copies of court transcripts are mailed to 
hotcollege@gmail.com 

Congratulations Bruce Hall you have made it to the semi- 
final! 

Coming soon: Johns College Versus Fenner Hall 


Woroni is running a competition to find the Hall or College 

(H or C) with the most spirit. In this issue, members of ‘Name may have been changed to protect one of Bruce’s 
Burgmann College or Ursula Hall must send in anything t0 P dogs. 
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Issue Two Launch 
Thur 3 1 st 
Toast 
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Thanks to Blue Lounge® and STA Travel, you could win an STA Travel voucher worth $10,000! This competition 
is open to Telstra home or mobile customers who are registered Blue Lounge members. If you’re not already 
a Telstra home or mobile customer, a $1 Telstra Pre-Paid Plus GSM Starter Kit is all it takes, and you can pick 
one up from your participating uni campus outlet. Good luck! 

Join the privileged few and win with Blue Lounge 8 

telstrabluelounge.com 


m 


elstra 

Country Wide 
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